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PREFACE. 


'F HE writing of Prefaces to Plays was 


probably invented by ſome very am- | 
bitious Poet, who never thought he 

had done enough: perhaps by ſome Ape of 
the French Eloquence, who uſes to make 
a Buſineſs of a Letter of Gallantry , an Exa- 
men of a Farce; and in ſhort, a great Pomp 
and Oſtentation of Words on every trifle. 
This is certainly the Talent of that Nation; 
and ought not to be invaded by any other. 
They do that out of Gaiety , which would 
be an impoſition upon us. 

We may ſatisfie our ſelves with ſurmoun- 
ting them in the Senſe , and ſafely leave 
them thoſe Trappings of Writting , and Flou- 
rithes of the Pen, with which they adorn 1 
the borders of their Plays , and which are 1 
indeed no more than good Land- kips to a 
very indifferent Picture, I muſt proceed no 
farther in this Argument, leſt I run my ſelf 
beyond my excuſe for writing this. Give 
me leave therefore to tell you, Reader, that 
I do it not to ſet a value on any thing I 
have written in this Play, but out of grati- 
tude to the Memory of Sir William Dave- 
ant , who did me the honour to join me 
with him in the alteration of it. 

It was originally Shakeſpear's : a Poet for 
whom he had particularly a high venera- 
tion, and whom he firſt taught me to ad- 
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4 PREFACE. 


mire. The Play, it ſelf had formerly been 
acted with ſucceſs in the Black Fryers : and 
our excellent Fletcher had ſo great a value 
for it , that he thought fit to make uſe of 
the ſame Deſign, not much varied, a ſecond 
time. Thoſe who have ſeen his Sea-Voyage , 
may eaſily diſcern that it was a Copy of 
Shakeſpear's Tempeſt : the Storm, the deſart 
Iſland, and the Woman who had never ſeen 
a Man, are all ſufficient teſtimonies of it. 
But Fletcher was not the only Poet who 
made uſe of Shakeſpear's Plot: Sir John 
Suckling , a profeſs'd admirer of our Au- 
thor , has follow'd his footſteps in his Go- 
blins; his Regmella being an open imitation 
of Shakeſpear's Miranda ; and his Spirits, 
though counterfeit, yet are copied from A- 
riel. But Sir William Davenant, as he was 
a Man of quick and piercing imagination, 
ſoon found that ſomewhat might be added 
to the Deſign of Shakeſpear , of which nei- 
ther Fletcher nor Suchliug had ever thought: 
and therefore to put the laſt hand to it, he 
deſign'dthe Counterpart to Shakeſpear's Plot, 
namely, that of a Man who had never ſeen 
a Woman; that by-this means thoſe two 
Characters of Innocence and Love might 
the more illuſtrate and commend each other. 
This excellent contrivance he was pleas'd to 
communicate to me, and to defire my aſ- 


| fiſtance in it. I confeſs that from the very 


firſt moment it ſo pleas'd me, that I never | 
writ any thing with more delight, I muſt 
likewiſe do him that juſtice to males R 

that 


P 


2 "mw WW SW +0 5 5 WW W9. 


md W * 


* 


E259 1 „ 


2 
e 


PREFACE. 5 


that my writing received daily his amend- 
ments, and that is the reaſon why it is not 
ſo faulty, as the reſt which I have done 
without the help or correction of 1o judi- 
cious a Friend. The Comical parts of the 
Saylors were alſo his Invention, and for 
the moſt part his Writing, as you will ea- 
ſily diſcover by the Style. In the time I writ 
With him, I had the opportunity to obſerve 
| ſomewhat more nearly of him, than I had 
formerly done, when I had only a bare ac- 
quaintance with him: I found him then of 
| To quick a Fancy, that nothing was propos'd 
to him, on which he could not ſuddenly 
produce a thought extremely pleaſant and 
ſurprizing: and thoſe firſt thoughts of his, 
contrary to the old Latine Proverb, were 
not always the leaſt happy. And as his faney 
was quick, ſo likewiſe were the products 
of it remote and new. He borrowed not of 
any other; and his imaginations were ſuch 
as could not eaſily enter into any other Man. 
His Corrections were ſober and judicious: 
and he corrected his own Writings much 
more ſeverely than thoſe of another Man; 
beſtowing twice the time and labour in po- 
liſhing, which he us'd in invention. It had 
perhaps been eaſie enough for me to have 
arrogated more to my ſelf than was my 
due in the writing of this Play, and to have 
paſs'd by his Name with filence in the Pu- 
blication of it, with the ſame Ingratitude 
which others have us'd to him, whoſe Wri- 
2 tings he hath not only corrected, as he has 
A 3 done 


5 
- 
: 


F 
— 
: 
c 
| 
| 
1 
mo 


| 
5 
* 


6 PREFACE. 


done this, but has had a greater inſpection 
over them , and ſometimes added whole 
Scenes together, which may as eaſily be 
diſtinguith'd from the reſt , as true Gold 
from counterteit by the weight. But be- 
ſides the unworthineſs of the action which 
deterred me from it ( there being nothin 
ſo baſe. as to rob the dead of his Reputa- 
tion) I am fatisfi'd 1 could never have re- 
ceiv'd ſo much honour in being thought 
the Author of any Poem, how excellent 
ſoever, as I ſhall from the joining my Im- 
perfections with the Merit and Name of 
Shakeſpear and Sir William Davenant. 


Decemb. 1669. John Driden. 
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| \ S when a Tree's cut down the ſecret root 


Lives under ground , and thence new Branches ſhoot; 
So , from old Shakeſpear's honour'd duſt , this day 
Springs up and buds 4 new reviving Play. 


| Shakeſpear , who (taught by none) did firſt impart 
To Fletcher Wit, to labouring Johnſon Art. 


He Monarch-like gave thoſe his Subjects law , 
eAnd is that Nature which they paint and draw. 


| Fletcher reach'd that which on his heights did grow , 
' Whilſt Johnſon crept and gather'd all below. 
This did his Love, and this his Mirth digeſt : 


One imitates him moſt , the other beſt. 

If they have ſince out-writ all other Men, 

"T's with the drops which fell from Shakeſpear's Pen. 
The Storm which vaniſh'd on the Neighb'ring ſhore , 
Wa taught by Shakeſpear's Tempeſt firſt to roar, 
That Innocence and Beauty which did [mile 


In Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted Iſle, 


But Shakeſpear's Magick could nat copy d be, 
Within that Circle none durſt walk but he. 


I muſt confeſs tw bold, ner would you now , 


That liberty to vulgar Wits allow, 


Thich works by Magick ſupernatural things: 


But Shakeſpear's Pow'r is ſacred & a King's. 
Thoſe Legends from old Prieſt-haod were receiv'd , 
eAnd he then writ , as People then believ'd. 
But, if for Shakeſpear we your grace implore , 
We for our Theatre ſhall want it more: | 
Who by our dearth of Youths are forc'd t' employ 
One of our Women to preſent a Boy. 

And that's 4 transformation you will ſay 


4 Exceeding 


—— „„ —-4 2 
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Exceeding all the Magick inthe Play. 

Let none expect in the laſt Act to find, 

Her Sex transform'd from Man to Woman-kind, 
What e'er ſhe was beſore the Play began , 

All you ſhall ſee of her is perfect Man. 

Or if your fancy will be farther led , 

To find her Woman, it muſt be in Bed. 
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WIR AMATIS 


EE SON A. 


Lonxo, Duke of Savoy, and Uſurper of the 
Dukedom of Mantua. 

Ferdinand, his Son. 

Proſpero, right Duke of Millan. 

Antonio, his Brother, Uſurper of the Dukedom. 

Genzalo, a Nobleman of Savoy. 

Hippolito, one that never ſaw Woman, right Heir 
of the Dukedom of Mantua. 

Stephano , Maſter of the Ship. 

MHuſtac ho, his Mate. 

Trincalo, Boatſwain. 

Ventoſo, a Mariner. 

Several Mariners. 

A Cabbin-Boy, 


Miranda 
and (Daughters to Proſpero) that never ſaw 
Dorinda. Man. 


Ariel, an airy Spirit, attendant on Proſ pero. 
Several Spirits Guards to Proſpero, 

Caliban F 

and Two Monſters of the Ile. 
Sycorax his Siſter 
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SCENE I. 


IT The Scene repreſents a thick cloudy ſky , a very 

rocky coaſt & a tempeſtuous Sea. This Teni- 

peſt raiſed by Magick has many dreadful ob- 

Jes init, as ſeveral ſpirits in horrid ſhapes 

flying down amongſt theSailors,then riſingèꝙ 

croſſing in the air. Aud when the ſhip is 15 " 

ing thewhdle ſtage is darkened & a ſhower 

of fire falls upon them. This is accompanied 

=» with Lightning & ſeveral Claps of Thun- 
Ader, to the end of the Storm. 

Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 


1 Ventoſo. 

Hat a Sea comes in? 
Muſt. A hoaming Sea! we ſhall have 
foul weather, A 5 Euter 


— 


10 The Tempeſt "Or, 
Enter Trincalo. 


Trinc, The Scud comes againſt 'the Wind , 
*twill blow hard. 


Enter Stephano. 


Steph. Boſen |! 

Trinc. Here, Maſter what cheer ? 

Steph. 1'll weather! Let's off to Sea. 

Muſt. Let's have Sea- room enough, and then 
let it blow the Devils head off. 

Steph. Boy ! 
Enter Cabin-Boy. 


Boy. Yaw , yaw , here Maſter, 
Steph. Give the Pilot a Dram of the Bottle. 
[ Exeunt Stephano and Boy, 


Enter Mariners and paſs over the Stage. 


Trinc. Heigh , my hearts, cheatly, cheatly, 
my hearts , yare, yare. : 


Enter Alonzo, Awonio - Gonzalo. 


Alon. Good Boſen have a care; whete's the 
Maſter > Play the Men. 

Trinc Pray keep below. 

Ant. Where's the Maſter , Boſen ? 

Trinc. Do you not hear him > You mar our 
labour: keep your Cabins, you help the ſtorm, 

Gonx, Nay , good Friend be patient. 

Trinc. Ay, when the Sea is: Hence; what care 


theſe Roarers for the name of Duke ? To Cabin; 


ſilence; trouble us not. 
Conx. Good Friend, remember whom thou 


Trinc, 


ne 
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Tryinc. None that I love more than my ſelf, You 
are a Counſellour; if you can adviſe theſe Elements 
to ſilence 3 uſe your Wiſdom : if you cannot, 
make your {elf ready in the Cabin for the ill hour. 
: Cheerly good hearts ! Out of our way, Sirs. 

| Exeunt Trincalo and Mariners. 
| Gonz. I have great comfort from this Fellow; 
methinks his Complexion is perfect Gallows ſtand 


> faſt, good Fate, to his Hanging; make the Rope 


of his Deſtiny our Cable, for our own does little 
advantage us: if he be not born to be hang'd we 
: ſhall be drown'd. [ Exit. 


Enter Trincalo and Stephano. 


Trinc. Up aloft Lads, Come, reef both Top-ſails. 
Steph. Let's weigh, Let's weigh, and off to Sea. 
[ Exit. Stephano, 


Enter two Mariners and paſs over the Stage. 
Trinc. Hands down! Man your Main-Capſtorm. 
Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſo at the other door. 


Muſt. Up aloft! And Man your Seere-Capſtorm. 
Vent. My Lads , my hearts of Gold, get in 
your Capſtorm- Bar. 
Hoa up, hoa up, Cc. 
[ Exeunt Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 


j Enter Stephano. | 
Steph. Hold on well! Hold on well ! Nip well 
there 3 


” 
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Quarter-Maſter , get's more Nippers. 
[ Exit, Stephano. 


Entey 


12 The Tempeſt : Or, 
Enter two Mariners and paſs over again. 


Trinc. Turn out, turn out, all hands to Capſtorm ? 
You Dogs, is this a time to ſleep ? 
Heave together Lads. [ Trincalo whiſtles. 

Exeunt Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 

Muſt. within, Our Vall's broke. 

Vent. within. Tis but our Vial-block has given 
way. Come heave Lads ! We are fix'd again. 
Heayve together Bullyes. 


Enter Stephano. 


Steph, Cut off the Hamocks ! Cut off the Ha- 
mocks ; come my Lads : Come Bullies , chear 
up ! Heave luſtily. 

The Anchor's a peck. 

Trinc. Is the Anchor a peek ? 

Steph. Is a weigh ! Is a weigh! 

Trinc. Up aloft my Lads upon the Fore- Caſtle ! 
Cut the Anchor, cut him. 

All within. Haul Catt, Haul Catt, &c. Haul 
Catt, havl : haul, Catt, haul. Below. 

Steph. Aft, Aft! And looſe the Miſen! 

Trinc Get the Miſen-tack aboard. Haul Aft 
Miſen-ſheet ! | 

Enter Muſtacho. 


Auſt, Looſe the main Top fail ! 

Steph. Furle him again, there's too much Wind. 

Trinc. Looſe fore il | Haul Aft both ſheats ! 
Trim her right afoce the Wind. 

Aft! Aft: Lads , and hale up the Miſen here. 
Auſt, A Mackrel Gale, Maſter. 

Steph. within, Port hard , port ! The Wrnd 
grows ſcant , bring the Tack aboard, Port 1s. 
Star- board, ſtar-board , a little ſteady ; now 

ſteady 


ft 


4 
; 
F, 
| 
"0 
1 
8 
4 1 
= 
4 
1 
«MN 
} 
4 
1 
£ 
1 


— 
— & La 2 1 r 
" e 


The Enchanted Iſland. 13 


ſteady > keep her thus, no nearer you cannot 


come. 
Enter Ventoſo. 


Vent. Some hands down: the Guns are looſe. 
Ex. Muſt. 
Trinc. Try the Pump, try the Pump! 
Exit Ventoſo. 


Enter Muſtacha at the other door. 


Muſt. O Maſter ! Six foot Water in Hold. 
Steph, Clap the Helm hard aboard ! Flat, flat, 
flat in the Fore- heat there, 
Trinc. Over-haul your fore-boling. 
Steph. Brace in the Lar-board. Exit. 
Trinc. A Curſe upon this howling , 
A great cry within, 


| They are louder than the weather. 


Enter Antonio and Gonzalo. 

Yet again, what do you here ! Shall we give 
'o'cr, and drown? Ha' you a mind to fink ? 

Gonx. A pox o' your throat, you bawling , 


blaſphemous, uncharitable Dog. 


Trinc. Work you then. 
Ant. Haug, Cur, hang, you whorſon inſolent 
Noiſe- maker, we are leis afraid to be drown'd 


rhan thou art. 


Trinc. Brace off the Fore- yard. [ Exit. 
Gong. I'll warrant him for drowning , thou 


4 the Ship were no ſtronger than a Nut-ſhell , and 
: as leaky as an unſtanch'd Wench. 


Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand. 


3 


Ferd. For my ſelf I care not, but your loſs 


: brings a thouſand Deaths to me. 


Alonzo, O name not me, I am grown old, my 
Son; 


14 The Tempeſt : Or 


Son; I now am tedious to the World, and that, 


by uſe, is ſo to me: but, Ferdinand, I grieve m 
ſubjects loſs in thee : Alas! I ſuffer juſtly for my 
Crimes; but why thou ſhouldſt — O Heaven! 
Hark, farewel my Son ! a long farewel ! 
[ A cry within. 
Ferd. Some lucky Plank, when we are loſt 
by Shipwrack , waft hither , and ſubmit it ſelf 
bencath you. 
Your Bleſſing, and I die contented. 
| Embrace and Exeunt. 


Enter Trincalo, Muſtacho, and Ventoſo. 


Trinc. What muſt our Mouths be cold then? 

Vent. All's loſt. To Prayers, to Prayers. 

Gonz. The Duke and Prince are gone within to 
Prayers. Let's aſſiſt them. 

Muſt. Nay , we may c'cn pray too; our caſe 
is now alike. 

Ant. We are meerly cheated of our lives by 

Drunkards. 


This wide chopt Raſcal : would thou might'ſt lye 


drowning 
The long waſhing of ten Tides. 
Ex. Trincalo, Muſtacho, ard Ventoſo. 
Conz. He'll be hang'd yet, though every drop 
of Water ſwears againſt it; now would I give ten 


thouſand Furlongs of Sea for one Acre of barten 


ground, Long-heath , Broom-furs, or any thing. 
The Wills above be done, but I would fain dyea 


dry death. [A confuſed noiſe within. 


Ant. Mercy 2 us! we ſplit, we ſplit. 
Gonx. Let's al 


? then 


ſink with the Duke, and the 1 
— Exeunt. 
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b a Rock upon the Star- board Bow. 
Steph. She ſtrikes, ſhe ſtrikes! All ſhift for 
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Enter Stephano , Trincalo. 


Trinc. The Ship is ſinking. [A new cry within, 
Steph. Run her aſhore ! 
Trinc. Luffe! luffe! or we are all loſt! there's 


themſelves. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 


| In the midſt of the Shower of Fire the Scene 


* 
*Þ 
*. 
W 


changes. The Cloudy Sky, Rocks , and Sea 
waniſh; and when the Lights return, 
diſcover that Beautiful part of the Iſland, 
which was the Habitation of Proſpero; 
Tis compos'd of three Walks of Cypreſs- 
trees, each $ide-walk leads to a Cave, in 
one of which Proſpero keeps his Daughters, 
in the other Hippolito: The Middle-Walk - 
2s of a great depth, and leads to an open 
part of the Iſland. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 


Proſp. Miranda! where's your Siſter ? 
Mir. I left her looking from the pointed Rock, 


' At the Walks end, on the huge beat of Waters. 


Proſp. It is a dreadful object. 
Mir. If by your Art, my deareſt Father, you 


4 Have put them in this roar , allay 'em quickly. 
> Had 1 been any God of Power, I would 
Have ſunk the Sea into the Earth, before 


. ; It ſhould the Veſſel fo have ſwallowed. 


Proſp. 


Proſp. Collect your ſelf, 
heart, 
There's no harm done. 
Air. O woe the day! 
Proſp. There is no harm: 
I have done nothing but in care of thee, 
My Daughter , and thy pretty Siſter : 
You both are ignorant of what you are, 
Not knowing whence I am, nor that I'm more 
Than Proſpero , Maſter of a narrow Cell, 
And thy unhappy Father. 

Mir. I ne'er indeavour'd to know more than you 
were pleas'd to tell me. 

Proſp. I ſhould inform thee farther : wipe thou 
thine Eyes, have comfort; the direful Spectacle 
of the Wrack, which touch'd the very virtue of 
compaſſion in thee , I have with ſuch a pity ſafely 
order'd , that not one Creature in the Ship is loſt. 

Mir. You often, Sir, began to tell me what 
I am , but then you ſtopt. 

Proſp. The hour's now come; 

Obey , and be attentive, Canſt thou remember a 
time before we came into this Cell? I do not think 
thou canſt; for then thou wert not full three 
years old. 

Mir. Certainly I can, Sir. | 

Proſp. Tell me the Image then of any thing which 
thou doſt keep in thy remembrance ſtill. 


The Tempeſt : Or, 


and tell your piteous 


Air. Sir, had I not four or five Women once 


that tended me ? 


Proſ. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda: what 4 
ſee ſt thou elſe in the dark back-ward , and abyſs 


of Time? 
If thou remembreſt ought e'er thou cam'ſt here, 


Then, how thou cam'ſt thou may'ſt remember 


tOO, 


Air. A 
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Air. Sir, that I do not. 

Proſp. Fifteen Years ſince, Arranda, thy Father 
was the Duke of Millan, and a Prince of Power. 

Air. Sir, are not you my Father? 
3 Prop. Thy Mother was all Virtue , and ſhe ſaid, 
thou waſt my Daughter, and thy Siſter too. 
Mir. O Heavens ! what foul play had we, that 


N ve hither came? or was'ta Bleſſing that we did? 


Proſp. Both , both, my Girl. 

Mir. How my heart bleeds to think what you 

have ſuffer d. But, Sir, Ipray proceed. (tonio, 

* Proſp. My Brother, and thy Uncle, call'd An- 

To whom I truſted then the manage of 

My State, while I was wrap'd with ſecret Studies: 

That falſe Uncle (do'ſt thou attend me Child?) 

Mir. Sir, moſt heedfully. 

Proſp. Having attain'd the craft of granting Suits, 

And of denying them; whom to advance, 

Or lop for over-toping , ſoon was grown 

The lvy which did hide my Princely Trunk , 

And ſuckt the verdure out on't : thou attend'ſt not. 
Mir. O good Sir, I do. 

Proſp. I thus neglecting worldly ends, and bent 

To cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my Mind, 

Wak'd in my falſe Brother an evil Nature: 

He did believe 

He was indeed the Duke, becauſe he then 

Did execute the outward face of Soveraignty. 

Do'ſt thou {till mark me: 

Mir. Your ſtory would Cure Deafneſs. 

| Proſþ. To have no ſcreen between the part he 
plaid , 


And whom he plaid it for; he needs would be 


Abſolute Millan, and confederates 


So dry he was for Sway) with Savoy's Duke, 
To give him Tribute, aud to do him homage. 
Mir. Falſe Man! 


B Proſp. 


18 The Tempeſt : Or; 


Proſp. This Duke of Savoy being an Enemy, 
To me inveterate, ſtrait grants my Brother's Suit, 


And on a night fated to his deſign , eMntonio ope- 


ned the Gates of Millan, and i th' dead of dark- 
neſs , hurri'd me thence with thy young Siſter , 
and thy crying (elf. roy us? 
Mir. But wherefore did they not that hour de- 
Proſp. They duiſt not, Girl, in Millan, for 


the love my People bore me. In ſhort, they hurri'd 


us away to Savoy , and thence aboard a Bark at 
Niſſa's Port: bore us ſome Leagues to Sea, where 
they prepar'd a rotten Carkaſs of a Boat, not rig 
no Tackle, Sail, nor Maſt; the very Rats inſtin- 


Ctively had quit it: they hoiſted us, to a - Seas 
ole pit 


which roar'd to us; to ſigh to Winds, w 
ſighing back again, did ſeem to do us loving wrong. 


— 


g'd, 


Mir. Alack ! what trouble was I then to you? 


Proſþ. Thou and thy Siſter were two Cherubins , 
which did preſerve me: you both did {mile , infus'd 
with Fortitude from Heaven. 

Mir. How came we aſhore? 

Proſp. By Providence Divine, | 
Some food we had, and ſome freſh Water , which 
a Nobleman of Savoy , called Gonzalo , appointed 


Maſter of that black —_ „gave us; with rich 


Garments, and all neceſſaries, which ſince have 


r 


ſteaded much : and of his gentleneſs ( knowing I 1 
lov'd my Books) he furniſht me from mine own * 
Library, with Volumes which I prize above my 


Dukedom. 
Mir. Would I might ſee that Man. 


Proſp. Here in this Iſland we artiv'd , and here 


havel your Tutor been. Burby my skill I find that 
my Mid- Heaven doth depend on a moſt happy ' 
Star, whoſe influence if I now court not, but omit, 
my Fortunes will everafterdroop. Here ceaſe more | 
queſtion , thou att iuclin'd to ſleep : *ris a good 
dullneſs 5 
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dullneſs , and give it way; I know thou canſt not 
chuſe. [ She falls aſleep. 


Come away my Spirit: Iam ready now, approach 


l boarded the Du 
Do in the Waſte , the Deck, in every Cabin, 
I flam'd amazement; and ſometimes I ſeem'd 

Io burn in many places on the Top- Maſt, 


2 The Yards and Bore-ſprit ; I did flame diſtinctly. 


my Ariel, Come. 


Enter Ariel. 
come 
Ariel. All hail great Maſter , grave Sir , hail I 
To anſwer thy belt pleaſure, be t ro fly, 


To ſwim „to ſhoot into the fire, to ride 
On the curl'd Clouds; to thy ſtrong bidding, task 
Ariel and all his qualities. 


Preſþ. Haſt thou, Spirit, 


J Perform'd to point the Tempeſt that I bad thee ? 


eAriel To m_ Article. 
e's Ship, now on the Beak, 


Proſp. My brave Spirit! 
Who was ſo firm , ſo conſtant , that this coil 


$ Did not infeX his Reaſon ? 


eAriel. Not a Soul 


But felt a Feaver of the Mind, and play'd 
Some tricks of deſperation ; all, but Mariners, 
Plung' d in the foaming brine, and quit the Veſſel: 
The Duke's Son, Ferdinand, 

Wich hair upſtairing (more like Reeds than Hair ) 


Was the firſt Man that leapꝰd; cry'd, Hell is empty, 


And all che Devils are here. 


Proſp. Why that's my Spirit; 


But was not this nigh Shore? 


Ariel. Cloſe by , my Maſter. 
Proſ. But. Ariel, are they ſafe? 
Ariel. Not a hair periſht. 
In Troops I have diſper'd them round this Iſle. 
B 2 The 
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The Duke's Son I have landed by himſelf, 
Whom I have left warming the air with ſighs , 
In an odd angle of the Iſle, and fitting , 

His Arms folded in this {ad knot. 


Proſp. Say how thou haſt diſpos'd the Mariners 

Of the Duke's Ship, and all the reſt of the Fleet. 

___ eAnel. Safely in Harbour : 

Is the Duke's Ship, inthe deep Nook , where once 

Thou call'd{t me up at Midnight to fetch Dew | 

From the ſtill vext Bermoothes , there ſhe's hid, 
The Mariners all under Hatches ſtow'd, 


Whom, with a charm, join'd to their ſuffer'd labour, 
I've left aſleep; and for the reſt o' th' Fleet 
(Which I diſperſt) they all have met again, 
And are upon the Mediterranean Float, 
Bound ſadly home for Italy; 


Suppoſing that they ſaw the Duke's Ship wrackt , 
And his great Perſon periſh, 
Proſp. Ariel, thy charge 


Exactly is perform'd ; but there's more work: 
What is the time o' th' day? 


«Ariel, Paſt the Mid- ſeaſon. 


(now Thou 

Proſp. At leaſt two Glaſſes: the time tween fix and The) 

Muſt by us both be ſpent moſt preciouſly. 4 

Ariel. Is there more toyl ? ſince thou doſt give Py 

me pains, And 

Let me remember thee what thou haſt promis d, As tl 
Which is not yet perform'd me. And 
Prop. How now , Moeodze ? To: 
What is't thou canſt demand? Refu 
Ariel. My liberty. By h 
Proſp. Before the time be out? no more. Into 
Ariel. I prethee! Imp 
Remember I have done thee faithful ſervice, A d. 
Told thee no lyes, have made thee no miſtakings, And 

Serv'd without grudge , or grumblipgs : Thor 

didſt — As f 


To 


* 
1 
. 
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* To bate me a full year. 
Proſp. Doſt thou forget 
From what a torment I did free thee? 
Ariel. No. - (the Ooze 
iS Proſp. Thou doſt; and think'ſt it much to tread 
ct. Of the Salt deep: 
To run againſt the ſharp wind of the North , 
Jo do my buſineſs in the Veins of the Earth, 
When it is bak'd with Froſt, | 
Ariel. I do not, Sir. (forgot 
Proſp. Thou ly'ſt, malignant thnig! haſt thou 
ur, The foul Witch Sycorax, who with Age and Envy 
Was grown into a Hoop? haſt thou forgot her? 
| Ariel, No, sir! (me 
Proſp. Thou haſt ; where was ſhe born? ſpeak, tell 
Ariel. Sir, ih Argier. ' | 
> Proſp. Oh, was the fo ! I muſt 
Once every Month recount what thou haſt been, 
Which thou forget'ſt. This damn'd Witch Sycorax 
For miſchiefs manifold , and Sorceries too terrible 
To enter humane hearing, from Argier 
now Thou know i ſt was baniſht : but for one thing ſhe did, 
and They would not take her life: is not this true? 
. eAriel. Ay, Sir. (with Child, 
give Proſp. This blew ey'd Hag was hither brought 
And here was left by th* Saylors; thou, my slave, 
d, As thou repott'ſt thy ſelf , waſt then her Servant 
And cauſe thou waſt a Spirit too delicate 
To act her Earthy and abhorr'd Commands, 
KRefuſing her grand Heſts , ſhe did confine thee, 
By help of her mote potent Miniſters , 
Into a cloven Pine, within whole rift 
2 Impriſon'd , thou didſt painfully remain | 
A dozen Tears; within which (pace ſhe dy'd, 
ings And left thee there; where thou didſt vent thy 
Thou | roans , 


| As faſt as Mill-Wheels ſtrike. Then was this Iſle, 
| B 3 ' ( Savo 


ICC 
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(Save for two Brats , which ſhe did litter here, 
The brutiſh Caliban, and his twin Siſter, 
Two freckel'd-hag-born Whelps) not honour'd with 
A humane ſhape. | 
Ariel. Yes! Caliban her Son,and Sycorax his Siſter, 
Proſp. Dull thing, I fay fo ; he, that Caliban, 
And ſhe that Sycorax , whom I now keep in ſervice, 
Thou beſt knows 
What torment I did find thee in; thy groans 
Did make Wolves howl, and penetrate the Breaſts 
Of ever angry Bears : it was a torment 
To lay upon the damn'd , which Sycorax 
Could ne'er again undo: It was my Art, 
When I artiv'd , and heard thee , made the Pine 
To gape and let thee our. 
Ariel. I thank thee , Maſter. (Oak, 
Proſp. If thou more murmur'ſt, I will rend an 
And peg thee in his knotty Entrails , 


Till thou haſt howl'd away twelve Winters more. 


«Ariel. Pardon, Maſter , 

J will be correſpondent to command, 

And be a gentle Spirit. (thee. 
Proſp. Do ſo, and after two days I'll diſcharge 
Ariel. That's my noble Maſter. 

What ſhall I do? ſay! what, what ſhall I do? 
Proſp. Be ſubject to no ſight but mine; (ce. 


Inviſible to every Eye- Ball elſe: hence with diligen- 
My Daughter wakes. Anon thou ſhalt know more. 


Thou halt ſlept well my Child. | (me. 


Mr. The ſadneſs of your ſtory put heavineſs in- 
Proſp. Shake it oft; come on, I'll now call 
Caliban, my ſlave, who never yields us a kind Anſwer. 
Mir. Tis a Creature, Sir, I do not love to © 


look on. | 


Proſp. But as tis, we canot miſs him; he does | 
make our Fire, fetch in our wood, and ſerve in © 
Offices that profit us: What hoa! Slave! Caliban? 


thou Earth thou , ſpeak. C Calib. 


» 
7 
\ 
a, 


+4 * 
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Calib. within There's Wood enough within. 
Fro ſp. Come forth, I ſay, there's other buſineſs 
for thee. 
Come thou Tortoiſe , when ? [Enter Ariel. 


Fine Apparition, my quaint Ariel, 


Hark in thy Ear. 
Ariel. My Lord it ſhall be done. [Exit. 
Proſp. Thou poiſonous Slave, got by the Devil 
himſelf upon thy wicked Dam, come forth. 
Enter Caliban. 


Calib. As wicked Dew, as e' er my Mother bruſhd 


with Raven's Feather from unwholſome Fens, drop 
on you both: A Southweſt blow on you, and 


bliſter you all o'er. 
Proſp. For this be ſure, to night thou {halt have 


Cramps, Side - ſtitches, that ſhall pen thy breath up; 
VUrchins ſhall prick thee till thou bleed'ſt: thou ſhalt 


— 


4 


be pinch'd as thick as Honey-Combs , each pinch 
more ſtinging than the Bees which made em. 

Calib. I muſt eat my Dinner: this Iſland's mine 
by Sycorax my Mother, which thou took ' ſt form me. 
When thou cam ſt fir ſt, thou {troak'{t me and mad'{t 


much of me, would'ſt give me water with Berries 
in't, and teach me how to name the bigger Light, and 


\ 


how the leſs , that burn by day and night ; and 


then I lov'd thee , and ſhew'd thee all the quali- 


aL 
... 
2 
. 
ve 


. 
5 


ties of the Ifle , the freſh- Springs, brine-Pits, 


barren places, and fertil. Curs'd be I , that I 
did ſo: All the Charms of Sycorax , Toads , 


3 Beetles, Barts light on thee, for I am all the Sub- 


2 jects that thou haſt. I firſt was mine own Lord: 


and here thou ſtay'ſt me in this hard Rock, whiles 


thou doſt keep me from the reſt o'th'Iſland. 


Proſp. Thou moſt lying Slave, whom ſtripes 
may moye , not kindneſs: I have us'd thee | filth 
B 4 | that 
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that thou art) with humane care, and lodg'd thee 1 
in mine own Cell; till thou didſt ſeek to violate ! 


the honour of my Children. 


Calib. Oh ho, Oh ho, would t' had been done: ; 
thou did'ſt prevent me, I had Peopl'd elſe this Ile * 


with Calibans. 

Proſp. Abhor'd Slave! 
Who nc'er would any print of goodneſs take, being 
capable of all ill: Ipity'd thee, took pains to make 
thee ſpeak , taught thee each hour one thing or 
other; when thou didſt not, Savage, know thy 


own meaning, but would'ſt gabble, like a thing 


moſt brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes with words 
which made them known: But thy wild race (though 
thou did'{t learn} had that in't, which good Na- 
tures could not abide to be with: therefore waſt 
thou deſervedly pent up into this Rock. 

Calib. You taught me Langague , and my profit 
by it is, that Iknow to Curie: the red Botch rid 
you for — me your langague. 

Proſp. Hag-ſced hence: fetch us in fewel , and 
be quick to anſwer other buſineſs : ſhrugſt thou, 
Malice? if thou neglecteſt or doſt unwillingly what 
I Command, I'll rack thee with old Cramps, fill 
all thy Bones with Aches, make thee roar , that 
Beaſts ſhall tremble at thy din. 

Calib. No prethee. 


1 muſt obey. His Art is of ſuch power, 


It would control my Dam's God , Setebos , 
And make a Vaſlal of him. 
Proſp. So Slave, hence. 


Exeunt Proſpero and Caliban ſeverally, 


Enter Dorinda. 


Dor. Oh Siſter ! what have I beheld! 
Mir. What is it moves you ſo ? 


n+ 2 2 
al n 


Dor. 
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ee Dor From yonder Rock, 
ate As I my Eyes caſt down upon the Seas, 
The whiſtling Winds blew rudely on my face, 
e: And the Waves roat'd; at firſt I thought the War 
le Had been between themſelves; but ſtraight I ſpy'd 
A huge great Creature. 
Mir. O, you mean the Ship. 


ng Dor Is't not a Creature then? it ſeem'd alive. 
ke Mir. But what of it? 

or Dor. This floating Ram did bear his Horns above; 
by All ty'd with Ribbands , ruffling in the wind, 

ng Sometimes he nodded down his head a while, 
ds And then the waves did heave him to the Moon, 
ph Nie clamb'ring to the by of all the Billows , - 
a- And then again he curtſy'd down ſo low, 


aſt I could not ſee him: till at laſt , all fide long 
With a great crack his Belly burſt in pieces. 
fit Air. There all had periſht 
id Had not my Father's Magick Art reliev'd them. 
But, Siſter, I have ſtranger News to tell you; 
nd In this great Creature there were other Creatures, 
u, And ſhortly we may chance to ſee that thing, 
nat Which you have heard my Father call, a Man. 
Dor But what is that? for yet he never told me. 
nat Air. Iknow no more than you: but I have heard 
My Father ſay we Women were made for him. 
Dor. What, that he ſhould eat us, Siſter ? 
Mir. No ſure, you ſee my Father is a Man, aud 
yet he does us good. I would he were not old. 
Dor. Methinks indeed it would be finer, if we two 
Had two young Fathers. | 
ly, : Mir, No Siſter, no, if they were young , my 
Father ſaid that we mult call them Brothers. 
Dor. But pray how does it come that we two 
are not Brothers then, and have not beards like him? 
Mir. Now I confeſs you pole me. 
| Dor, How did he come to be our Father too? 
of, Þ B 5 Mir. 


2 

—— 

—— 
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Mir. I think he found us when we both were 
little, and grew within the ground. 
Dor Why could he not find more of us? Pray 


Siſter let you and I look up and down one day, 


to find ſome little ones for us to play wih. t 
Mir. Agreed ; but now we muſt go in. This 
is the hour wherein my Father's Charm will work, 
Which ſeizes all who are in open Air: 
Th'eftect of his great Art I long to ſee, 
Which will perform as much as Magick can. 
Dor. And I' methinks , more long to ſee a Man. 


Exeunt. 


.. 


SCENE I. 

The Scene changes to a wilder part of 
the Ifland ; tis compoſed of divers ſorts 
of trees & barren-places , & a proſ- 
pett of the Sea at a diſtan:e. 


Enter Alonzo » Antonio, Gonzalo, Attendants. 


Gonz. TD Eſeech your Grace be merry; you 
5 have cauſe, ſo have we all, of joy 
for our ſtrange ſcape: then wiſely , good Sir, 
weigh our ſorow with our comfort. 

Alonx. Prithee peace! you cram theſe words 
into my cars againſt my Stomach , how can I 
rejoice , when my dear Son perhaps this very 
moment, is made a meal to ſome ſtrange Fiſh ? 
Ant. Sir, he may live, | 
I ſaw him beat the Billows under him, and ride 
upon their Backs; he trod the Water, whole 
enmity he flung aſide , and breaſted the _ 

Woln 
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ſwoln ſurge that met him, his bold Head bove 


the contentious waves he kept, and Oar'd himſelf 
y with his ſtrong Armes to ſhore: I do not doubt 
„ he came alive to land. 
Alonx. No, no, he's gone, and you and I, 
is Antonio, were thoſe who caus'd his Death. 
„ Ant. How could we help it? 
> .Alonx. Then, then, we ſhould have helpt it, 
vVvhen thou betrayed'ſt thy Brother Proſpero, and 
* Mantua's Infant Sovereign to my Power : And 
n. when I, too ambitious, took by force another's 
t. right; then loſt we Ferdinand, . forfeited our 
Navy to this Tempeſt. 
At. Indeed we fitſt broke truce with Heav'n ; 
7 You to the waves an Infant Prince expos'd, 
And on the waves have loſt an only Son; 
I did uſurp my Brother's fertile lands, 
And now am caſt upon this deſart Ile. 
of Conx. Theſe, Sir, tis true were Crimes of a 
175 black Dye 5 
2 But both of you have made amends to Heay'n, 
By your late Voyage into Portugal , 
: Where in defenſe of Criſtianity , 
ts, Jour valour has repuls'd the Moors of Spain. 
" 3 (QMlonx. O name it not, Gonzalo. 
du No act but penitence can expiate guilt, (hers? 
Oy Muſt we teach Heaven what price to ſet on Mur- 
I, What rate on lawleſs Power, and wild ambition? 
Or dare we traffick with the Powers above, 
And (ell by weight a good deed for a bad? 
; [Muſick within, 
Gonx, Muſick ! and in the air! ſure we are 
| Shipwrackt ; 
On the Dominions of ſome merry Devil. (heard 
Alt. This Iſle's inchanted ground, for I have 
Swift Voices flying by my Ear, and groans 
Of {ad lamentivg Ghoſts, 


5 


Alox. 


* 


28 The Tempeſt : Or; 


Alonz. Ipull'd a Tree, and Blood purſu'd my | 


hand ; En 
O Heaven ! deliver me from this dire place, 
And all the after actions of my Life ; 
Shall mark my Penitence and my Bounty. Hear! 
The ſounds aproach us. = cA 
e A Dialogue ory e. in parts, 1. 
1. D. Where does proud Ambition dwell ; 2. 
2. In the loweſt Rooms of Hell. 1. 
1. Of the damn'd who leads the Hoſt? Ap 
2. He who did oppreſs the moſt. I 
1. Who ſuch Troops of damned brings ? 3 
2. Moſt are led by fighting Kings, 3 eAnc 
Kings who did Crowns unjuſtly get, | 
Here on burning Thrones are ſet. F. 
Chor. Kings who did Crowns, &c. The, 


Ant. Do you hear, Sir, how they lay our Cti- , Whe 


mes before us? en 
Gonz, Do evil Spirits imitate the good, | 
In ſhewing Men their Sins? 1 
Alon. But in a different way, Whe 
Thoſe warn from doing , theſe upbraid 'em done, 
1. Ms are the Pillars of Ambition's Court? * 0 
2. Grim Deaths and Scarlet Murthers it ſupport. Dou 
1. What {yes beneath her Feet? An 
2. Her footſteps tread, J 


On Orphans tender Breaſts, and Brothers dead. | 


1. Can Heaven permit ſuch Crimes ſhould be 
Rewarded with felicity ? | 
2. Oh no! Uneaſily their Crowns they wear , 


end their own guilt amidſt their Guards they fear. / 


Cares when they wake their Minds unquiet ep, 
And we in Viſions lord it o'er their Go. I 
Cho. Oh no ! Uneaſily their Crowns , &c. 1 
eAlonz. See where they come in horrid ſhapes! 


Enter | 


ti- 


ne. 


t. 


ead , 4 


fe are. N 


ep. 


apes! 


Enter 
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Enter the two that ſung , in ſhape of Devils, 
x placing themſelves at two Corners of 
F the Stage, 


An. Sure Hell is open to devour us quick. 
1. D. Say Brother, ſhall we bear theſe Mortals hence? 
2. Firſt let us ſhew the ſhapes of their offence. 

1. We'll Muſter then their Crimes on either ſide : 
2 cAppear ! Appear ! Their firſt begotten, Pride. 
4 Enter Pride. 


Pride. Lo! I am here, who led their hearts aſtray , 
And to Ambition did their Minds betray. 


Euter Fraud, 
Fraud. And guile ſul Fraud does next appear, 
I Their wandring ſteps who led, 
MHM en they from Virtue fled, 
Ad in my crooked paths their courſe did ſteer, 
| [ Enter Rapine, 
Rap. From Fraud to Force they ſoon arrive, 
Where Rapine did their actions drive. 


Enter Murther, 


Mur. There long they cannot ſta 
Doron the deep precipice they run, 
And to ſecure what they have done, 

o murder bend their way, 
{After which they fall into a round en: 
compaſſing the Duke, Cc. ; 


S I N G6 I 


Around, around, we pace 
About this curſed place, 
Whilſt thus we compaſs in 
Theſe Mortals and their ſin. Dance. 


[Al the Spirits vaniſh, 
4 


Y 
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An. Heav'n has heard me! They are vanifh'd. 


Alonz. But they have left me all unman'd. 
I feel my Sinews flacken'd with the fright, 


And a cold ſweat trills down o'er all my Limbs , ; | 


As if I were diſſolving into Water. 


O Proſpero ! My Crimes gainſt thee fit heavy J 


on my heart. 


Ant. And mine, gainſt him and young Hipolito. þ 


Gonx. Heav'n have mercy on the penitent ! 
Alonx. Lead from this curſed ground; 
The Seas, in all their rage, are not ſo dreadful, 
This is the Region of Deſpair and Death. 
Gonx. Shall we not ſeek ſome food? 


; Tt { 


Som: 
Wee 
This 
Alla) 
Wit 
Or 1 
No , 


Alonz. Beware all Fruit but what the Birds 


have peck'd ; 
The thadows of the Trees are poiſonous too : 
A ſecret venom flides from every branch. 
My Conſcience doth diſtract me, O my Son! 
Why do I ſpeak of eating or repoſe , 
Before I know thy fortune? [ Exeunt, 


Enter Ferdinand; and Ariel inviſible , 
playing and ſinging. 


Ariel's Song. 
Come unto theſe yellow ſands 
And then take hands. 
Curtſy'd when you have and Ii, d, 
The wild Waves whiſt. 


Foot it featly here and there, and ſweet ſprights bear | 


the Burthen, [Burthen _— n 


Hark ! Hark ! Bow-waugh ; the Watch · dogs bar 


Bow-waugh 0 


Hark ! Hark ! I hear the (train of ſtrutting Chanticleer 4 


Cry Cock à doodle do. 


Ferd. Where ſhould this Muſick be? I' ch' Air, 1 
er th' Earth? IT 


E. 


Th 
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J. It ſounds no more, and ſure it waits upon 
27 Some God O' th' Iſland, fitting on a Bank, 
2 Weeping againſt the Duke my Father's Wrack. 
„This Muſick hover'd o'er me on the Waters, 
Allaying both their Fury and my Paſſion 
With charming Airs; thence I have follow'd it, 
Or it hath drawn me rather, but tis gone; 
0. No, it begins again. 


Ariel. Song. 


Full Fat homs five thy Father lyes , 
3 Of his Bones is Coral made : 
ds © Thoſe are Pearls that were his Eyes , 
3 Nothing of him that does fade : 
4 But does ſuffer a Sea-change 
3 Into ſomething rich and ſtrange : 
a Sca-Nymphs hourly ring his Kell : 
9 Hark now I hear em, Ding dong Bell. 
nr, [ Burthen , Ding dong. 


Ferd, The mournful Ditty mentions my drown'd 
| Father , 
This is no mortal buſineſs, nor a ſound 
Which the Earth owns: I hear it now before me, 
However I will on and follow it. 
| [ Ex, Ferd. and Ariel. 


SCENE 1 
| Another wild part of the Iſland. 
N ' Enter Stephano > Muſtacho, Ventoſo. 
Ventoſo. | 


air, The Runlet of Brandy was a loving go 
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floated after us out of pure pity. 1 77 
Muft. This kind Bottle, like an old acquain- Rladd- 
tance, ſwam after it. And this Scollop- ſhell is all Stef 
our Plate now. eep 
Vent. Tis well we have found ſomething ſince Vn 
we landed. I prethee fill a Soop, and let it go Fou 2 
round. Where haſt thou laid the Runlet ? | 
Auſt. I' th' hollow of an old Tree. 
Vent. Fill apace, we cannot live long in this bar- 
ren Iſland, and we may take a Soop before Death, 
as well as others drink at our Funerals. | 
Muſt. This is Prize-Brandy, we ſteal Cuſtom , _ 
and it colts nothing. Let's have two rounds 
more. 
Vent. Maſter , what have you fav'd ? 
Steph. Juſt nothing but my (elf. 
Vent. This works comfortably on a cold Stomach. 
Steph, Fill's another round. 
Vent. Look ! Muſtacho weeps. Hang loſles as 
long as we have Brandy left. Prithee leave weeping. 7 
Steph. He ſheds his Brandy out of his Eyes: he a 
ſhall drink no more. | © 
Muſt. This will be a doleful day with old Beſs, 
She gave me a gilt Nutmeg at parting, That's 
Joſt too. But as you lay , hang loſſes. Prithee 
fill agen. 


Zone a1 


Vent. Beſhrew thy heart for putting me in mind } Step 
of thy Wife; I had not thought of mine elſe. break 
Nature will ſhew it ſelf, I muſt melt. I prithee IMaſte: 
fill agen, my Wife's a good old Jade, and has JAMuſta; 
but one Eye left: but ſhe'll weep out that too, FYVice-F 
when ſhe hears that I am dead. Vent 

Steph. Would you were both hang'd for putting Vice | 
me in thought of mine. But well, if I return tation 
not in ſeven Yeats to my own Country, ſhe may And {c 
marry again : and 'tis from this Iſland thither at Y Step) 


leaſt ſeyen Years ſwimming, Muſl. ad vanc 


1 


1 
ſeep a nights when ſhe thinks of Stephano. 


Dou again. 


get home again : 
and the next that catches his Fellow may eat him. 


. preak out his Teeth with my Scepter 
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3 Muſt. O at leaſt, having no help of Boat nor 
Bladders. 


Steph. Whoc'er ſhe Marties, poor Soul, ſhe'll 
Vent. But Maſter , ſorrow is dry; here's for 


Steph. A Mariner had e'en as good be a Fiſh as 


n Man, but for the comfort we get aſhore : O 
or any old . Wench now 1 am wet. 
3 Muſt, Poor 


ry again: bur all is barren in this Iſſe: here we 


cart ! That would ſoon make you 


ay lye at Hull till the Wind blow Nore and by 


South , e'er wecan cry a Sail, a Sail, at fight of 


> white Apron. And therefore here's another ſoop 


o comfort us. 


Vent. This Iſle's our own, that's our comfort; 


For the Duke, the Prince, and all theit train ate 
periſhed. 


Muſt. Our Ship is ſunk , and we can never 
we mult e'en turn Savages z 


Vent. No, no, let us have a Government; for 
we live well and orderly, Heav'n will drive 


the Shipwracks aſhore to make us all rich; there- 


Fore let us carry good Conſciences, and not eat 
one another. 


Steph. Whoever eats any of my Subjects, I'll 
: for 1 was 
Maſter at Sea, and will be Duke on Land. You 
uſtacho have been my Mate, and ſhall be my 
ice- Roy. 

Vent. When you are Duke you may chuſe your 
ice Roy; but I am a free Subject in a new Plan- 


tation, and will have no Duke without my Voice. 
And ſo fill me the other ſoop. 


Steph. whiſpering.) Ventoſo, doſt chou hear „Iwill 


ſadyance thee, prithee give me thy Voice. 


Vent, 
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Vent. I'Il have no whiſperings to corrupt the E- 


lection; and to ſhow that I have no private ends, 
I declare aloud , that Iwill be Vice-Roy ; or I'll 


keep my Voice for my (elf. 


Auſt, Stephano , hear me, I will ſpeak for the 
People, becauſe chey are few, or rather none in 
the Iſle to ſpeak for themſelves. Know then, 
that to prevent the farther ſhedding of Chriſtian, 
Blood, we are all content Yenteſo ſhall be Vice- 
Roy, upon condition I may be Viceroy over him. 
Speak good People, are you agreed? What, no 
Man Anſwer 2 Well, you may take their filence * 


for conſent. 


Vent. You ſpeak for the People, Muſtecho ? I'll 
ſpeak for em, and declare generally with one 
Voice, ene word and all, that there ſhall be no 


Vice-Roy but the Duke, unleſs I be he. 


Muſt. Lou declare for the People, who never 1 


law your Face ! Cold Iron ſhall decide it. 


: Both draw, ö 
Steph. Hold, loving Subjects: we will have no 


Civil War during our Reign : I do hereby ap- 


point you both to be my Vice-Roys over the 


whole Iſland. 
Both. Agreed! Agreed ! 


Enter Trincalo, with a great Bottle, half drunk, 


Vent. How ! Trincalo our brave Boſen ! 


Muſt. He reels : can he be drunk with Sea watet! ; 


Trinc. Sings. I ſhall no more to Sea, to Sea, 
Here I ſhall dye aſhore. 


This is a very ſcurvy Tune to ſing at a Man's Funeral; 


But here's my Comfort. 
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18, „ 

1 a f 

1 7 The Maſter , the Swabber , the Gumer, and I, 
the The Surgeon, and his Mute, 

in | Lov'd Mall, Meg and. Marian , and Margery, 
n, Bus none of us car d for Kate. 


an. For ſhe had a tongue with a tang » 
ice. Word cry to a Saylon , go hang: 

im, She lav'd not the ſa voun of Tay nor of Pitch, 
no Let à Taylor might ſcratch her where e'er ſhe diditche 


This is a (curvy Tune too, but here's my Comfort 
1 again. \ | Dyinks., 
one Steph. We have got another Subject now; wel- 
- no come, welcome into our Dominions! 

7 Trinc. What Subject, or what Dominions? He- 
ever te's old Sack boys : the King of good Fellows 
can be no ſubject, I will be Old Simon the 
King. 

e no Aust. Hzh , old Boy ! How didſt thou ſcape ? 
E Trains. Upon a But of Sack „ Boys » which che 
the Saylors threw overboard. But are you alive, hoa! 

for I will tipple with no Ghoſts till 'm dead. 

Thy hand Muſtacho , and thine Yentoſo; the ſtorm 

has done its worlt : Stephano alive too! Give thy 
uk, Boſen thy hand, Maſter. 

Vent. You muſt kiG it then, for I muſt 
tell yon, we have choſen him Duke in a full 
Aſſembly. 4 . 
Frinc. A Duke ! Where 2 What's he Duke of? 
Aut. Of this Iſland, Man. Oh Trincalo we 
neral; ate all made, the Iſland's empty; alls our 

own, Boy ; and we will ſpeak to his Grace 
Winks for thee , that thou may'ſt be as great as we are. 

3 Trinc, Tou great! What the Devil are you? 
Vu. We two are Vice Roys over all the Iſland ; 
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and when we are weary of Governing thou ſhalt 
ſucceed us. f 

Trinc. Do you hear, Ventoſo, I will ſucceed 
you in both your places before you enter into em. 

Steph. Trincalo, ſleep and be ſober; and make 
no more uproars in my Country. 

Trinc. Why, what are you, Sir, what are you:? 

Steph. What J am, I am by free Election, and 
you Trincalo are not your ſelf; but we pardon 
your firſt fault, becauſe it is the firſt day of our 
Reign. 

Trinc. Umph , were matters carried ſo ſwimming- 
ly againſt me while I was ſwimming , and * 
my ſelf for the good of the People of this Iſland. 

Auſt. Art thou mad, Trincalo , wilt thou diſ- 
turb a ſetled Government? 

Trinc. I ſay this Ifland ſhall be under Trincalo, 
or it ſhall be a Common-wealth ; and ſo my 
Bottle is my Buckler , and ſo I draw my Sword. 

[I Draws. 

Vent, Ah Trincalo , 1 thought thou hadſt had 
more grace, than to rebell againſt thy old Maſter , 
andthy two lawfull Vice Roys. 

Muſt. Wilt not theu take advice of two that 
{ſtand for old Counſellors here, where thou art a 
meer ſtranger to the Laws of the Country. 

Trinc, T'll have no Laws. 

Vent. Then Civil- War begins 

Vent. Muſt, draw. 

Steph. Hold, hold, I'll have no blood-ſhed: my 
ſubjects ate but few : let him make a Rebellion by 
himſelf; and a Rebel, I Duke Siephano declare 
him: Vice-Roys, come away 

Trinc. And Duke Iyincalo declares, that he will 
make open War wherever he meets thee or thy 
Vice-Roys, Ex. Steph. Muſt, Vent. 


Ente 7. | | 
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Enter Caliban with wood upon his Buck, 


Trinc. Hah ! Who have we here? 3 

Calib. All the infections that the Sun ſucks up 
from Fogs, Fens, Flats, on Proſpero fall; and 
make him by inch- meal a Diſeaſe: his Spirits 
hear me, and yet I needs muſt Curſe ; but they'l! 
not pinch , fright me with Urchin ſhows, pitch 
me i' th' mite, nor lead me in the dark out of 
my way, unleſs he bid em: but for every trifle 
he ſets them ou me; ſometimes like Baboons they 
mow and chatter at me , aud often bite me ; like 
Hedge-hogs then they mount their prickles at me, 
tumbling before me in my barefoot way. Some- 


? wimes I am all wound about with Adders, who 
| with their cloven tongues hiſs me ro Madneſs. 


Hah ! Yonder ſtands one of his Spirits ſent to tor- 


ment me. 


Trinc, What have we here, a Man, or a Fiſh? 


This is ſome Monſter of the Ifle. Were 1 in En- 


gland, as once I was, and had him painted; not 


2 Holy-day Fool there but would give me ſix- 


nce for the ſight of him: well, if I could make 
im tame, he were a preſent for an Emperour. 


[ Come hither pretty Monſter, I'll do thee no harm. 


Come hither ! 


Colib. Torment me not; T'll bring the Wood 
home faſter. | 


Trinc. He talks none of the wiſeſt: but T'll give 
him a dram o' th' Bottle, that will clear his un- 
derſtanding. Come on your ways Maſter Monſ- 
ter, open your Mouth. How now, you perverſe 
Moon-calf ! What, I think you cannot tell who 
is your Friend! Open your Chops, I ay. 

| Pours Wine down his throat. 
C 3 Calib. 


1 
r = d - 


| 
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Calib. This is a brave God, and beats Celeſtial 


Liquor; 1 Il kneel to him. 


Trinc. He is a very hopeful Monſter. Monſter 
hat ſay'{t thou, art coment to turn civil 


and ſober » as 1 am? For then thou ſhalt be my || 


Subject. : | 
Calib. I' ſwear upon that Bottle to be true; for 
the liquor is not Earthly : didſt thou not drop 
from Heaven? 
Trinc. Only out of the Moon; I was the Man 


in her when time was. By this light, a very 
ſhallow Mouſter. 


Drit 
a ge 
0 


Colib. I'll ſhew thee every fertile inch i thi Ille, 


and kiſs thy foot: 1 prithce be my God, and ler 
me drink. | Drmks again. 
Trinc, Well drawn, Monſter, in good Faich. 


Calib, I'le ſhew thee the beſt Spriugs , 1'le pluck [ 


thee Berries, T'le fiſh for thee, and get thee wood 
enough. A curle upon the Tyrant wham 1 ferve, 
T'll bear him no more ſticks, but follow thee. 
Trinc. The poor Monſter is loving in his drink. 
Calib. I prithee let me bring thee where Crabs 
row, and I, with my long Nails, will dig thee 
4 „ ſhew thee a Jay's Neſt , and inſtruct 
thee how to ſnare the Marmazet; T'll bring thee 
to cluſter'd Filberds; wilt thou go wah me? 
- Trac, This Monſter comes of a good Natur'd 
Race; Is there no more of thy Kin in this Iſland? 
Calib. Divine, here is but one beſides my ſelf; 


my Lovely Siſter , Beautiful and Bright as the full 
Moon. | 


Trinc. Where is ſhe ! 
Cali. I left her clambring up a hollow Oak, 


and plucking thence the droping Honey Combs. 1 


Say my King, fhall I call her to thee ? 


Trinc. She ſhall ſwear upon the Bottle too. If 
ſhe proves handſome ſhe is mine: Here Monſter, 


Drink 
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. Driuk again for thy good news; thou ſhalt ſpeak 


a good word for me. 
5 I Gives him the Bottle. 
Caltb, Farewel , Old Maſter, farewel, farewel. 
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No more Damms I'll make for Fiſh , 
Nor fetch in Firing at "——_ , 
Nor ſcrape Trencher , nor waſh Diſh. 
Ban , ban , Cakaliban | 
Has @ new Maſter , get a new Man. 
Heig h. day, freedom , freedom 


* Trinc. Here's two Subjects got already, the 
2 Monſter , and his Siſter : Well, Duke Stephano , 
I fay, and ſay again, wars will enſue, and o 1 
Drink. [ Drinks. ] From this Worſhipful Monſter, and 
- Miſtriſs Monſter his Siſter , I'll lay claim to this 
 Tſhand by Alliance. Monſter, I ſay thy Siſter ſhall 
be my Spouſe : Come away Brother Monſter , 
Fll lead thee 40 my Bute and Drink Her Health. 


[ Exeunt, 
SCENE III 
Cypreſs Trees ad Caves. 
Euter Profpero alone. _ 


T; : f Proſpexo. | | | 

Tis not pet fit to let my Daughters know | 

I kept the Infant Duke of — 

So gear them in this Ile, whole Father Dying 

Bequeath'd him to my care, till my falle Brother 

When he dcbga'd t Uſurp my Dukedome from me 
9 C4 Ex- 
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Expos'd him to that Fate he meant for me. Tg 
By Calculation of bis Birth I ſaw = 


Death threat ning him, if, till ſometime were paſt, 
He ſhould behold the Face of any Woman: 1 Ly 
And now the danger's nigh. Hippolito ! 
Enter Hippolito, S 
Hip. Sir, I attend your pleaſure, | Or 
Proſp. How I have lov'd thee from thy infancy, Bu 
Heav'n knows,andthou thy ſelf canſt beat me witne(s, 
Therefore accuſe not me for = reſtraint. | 
Hip. Since I knew life, you've kept me in a Rock, | Fa 


And you this day have hurry'd me from thence, TI 
Only to change my Priſon, not to free me. TI 

1 ͤmurmur not, but I may wonder at it. | 
Proſp. O gentle Youth ,Fate waits for theeabroad, Ar 
A black Star threatens thee, and Death unſcen | 
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Stands ready to devour thee, f | 
Hip. You taught me | Wot 

Not to fear him in any of his ſhapes: | 
Let me meet Death rather than be a Pris'ner. . At 
Proſp. Tis Y he ſhould ſeize thy render Youth. — Th 
Hip. Sir, I have heard you ſay, no Crea- © 7 
—_ >: | a” 
| Within this Ifle , but thoſe which Man was Lord of, Th 
"hd Why ſhould then I fear? Ne 
„ Proſp. But here are Creatures which I nam dd 
* not to thee, 1 
. Who ſhare Man's Sovereignty by Natures Laws, Ne 
"| And oft depoſe him from it. | 
1 Hip. What are thoſe Creatures, Sir! Or 
1 Proſp. Thoſe dangerous Enemies of Men call'd } Or 
40 Women. ; | 3 Or 
| Hip, Women ! I never heard of them before, Th 
But have I Enemies within this Iſle? | 1 


And do yau keep me from them ? Do you _ No 
a | | That 
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That I want courage to encounter them? 

Proſp. No Courage can reſiſt em. 

Hip. How then have you, Sit, 

Liv'd fo long unharm'd among them: | 

Proſp. O they deſpiſe Old Age» and ſpare it fos 
That vecy reaſon : T'is below their Conquelt , 
Their Fury falls alone upon the Young. 

Hip. Why then the Fury of the Youug ſhall fall 
On them again. Pray turn me looſe upon em: 
But, good Sir, what ate Women like ? 

Proj. Imagine ſomething between Young Men 

and Angels: 

Fatally Beauteous, and have Killing Eyes, 

Their Voices Charm beyond the Nightingales ; 

They're all Enchantment ; thoſe who once be- 

hold 'em. | 

Are made their Slaves for ever. oy 
Hip. Then I will wink and Fight with 'em. 
Proſp. Tis but in vain, for when your Eyes are ſhut, 

They through the Lids will ſhine , and Pierce 

your Soul : wy 

Abſent , they will be preſent to you. 

They'll haunt you in your very Sleep. _: 
Hip. Then I'll revenge it on them wheu I wake. 
Proſp. You are without all poſlibility of revenge; 

They are fo Beautiful that you can ne'er attempt, 

Nor with to hurt them. - 
Hip. Are they ſo Beautiful? | 

Proſp. Calm Sleep is not ſo ſoft , nor Winter Suns, 

Nor Summer Shades ſo pleaſant. 

Hip. Can they be Fairer than the Plumes of Swans ? 
Or more Delightful than the Peacocks Feathers 2 
Or than the Gloſs upon the Necks of Doves? 
Or have more various Beauty than the Rain- Bow? 
Theſe I have ſeen, and without danger wondered at. 

Proſp. All theſe are far below em: nature made 
Nothing but Woman Dangerous and Fair: 

C0 There- 


0 
| 
i 
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Therefore if you ſhould chance to ſee em, 
Avoid em 1 » 1 charge you. 
Hip. Well, fnce you ſay they are fo Dangerous, 
I'll fo far ſhun em as I may with dafety - 
Of the unblemith'd honour which you taught me. 
But let em not provoke me, for Im ſure 
I ſhall not chen forbeat them. 
Proſp. Go in and read the Book I gave you laſt, 
To Morrow 1 may bring you beter News. 
Hip. I ſhall _—_— Sir. Exit Hippolito. 
Proſp. So, fo ;Thope this Leſſon has ſecur d him; 
For I have been conſtrain'd to change his Lodging 
From yonder Rock where firſt I bred him up, 


And here have brougt him home to my own Cell, 


Becauſe the Shipwrack happen d near his Manſion. 
I hope he will not ſtir beyond his Limits, 
For hitherto he has been all Obedience. 
The Planets ſeem to ſmile on my deſigns; 
And yet there is one ſullen Cloud behind , 
I wouid it were diſperſt. How', my Daughters! 
[Enter Miranda and Dorinda. 
I thought I had inſtructed them enough: 
Children, retire ; Why do you walk this way 2 
Air. It is within our Bounds, Sir. 
Proſp. But both take heed, that Path is very 
dangerous. | 
Remember what I told you. 
Dor. Is the man that way, Sir? 
' Proſp. All that you can imagine ill is there: 
The Curled Lyon, and the Rugged Bear 
Are not ſo dreadful as chat Man. 
Mir. Oh me, why ſtay we here then? (him. 
Dor. I'll keep far enough from his Den, I warrrant 
Mir. But you have told me, Sir , you are a Man; 
And yet you arc not Dreadful. 


Prop. Ay Child! But Jam a tame Man: Old 
Men ate tame by Nature , but all the Danger lies 
| in 


cy 


in a Wild Young Man. 
Dor. Do they run wild about the Woods: 
ws 5 No , they are wild within Doors , in 
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Chambers, And in Cloſets. | (gentle , 

Dor. But Father, I would ſtroak em, make em 
Then ſure they would not hurt me. 

Proſp. You muſt not truſt them, Child: No 
Woman can come near'em but ſhe feels a Pain 
full nine Momhs: Well 1 muſt in, for new Af- 
fairs require my prefence : Be you, Miranda, 
your Siſter's Guardian, [Exit Proſpero 

Dor. Come, Siſter , ſhall we walk the other way, 
The man will catch us elſe , we have but two 
Legs, And he perhaps has four. 

Air. Well, Siſter , though he have, yet look 
about you and we ſhall {py him ere he comes 
too NEAT us. 

Dor. Come back, that way is towards his Den. 

Mir. Let me alone: T'll venture firſt, for ſute 
He can Devout but one of us at once. | 

Dor. How dare you venture? 

Mir. We'll find him ſitting like a Hare in's Form, 
And he ſhall not tre us. 

Dor. Ay, but you know my Father charg'd us beth. 

Mir. But ho ſhal tell him on't? We keep each 
Others Counſel. 

Dor. 1 dare not for the World. : 

Mir. But how {hall we hereafter fhun him, if 
we do not Know him firſt? 

Dor. Nay , Iconfeſs, Iwonld fain fee him too. 
I find it in my Nature, 

Becauſe my Father has forbidden me. 

Mir. I; there's it, Sifter, if he had ſaid no- 
thing 1 had been quiet. Go foftly, and if you 
lee him firft , be quick and becken me away. 

Dor. Well, if he does catch me, I'fl humb 
my ſelf to him, and ask him Pardon, as 10 
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my Father 3 when I have done a Fault. And if | 


I can but ſcape with Life , I had rather be in 
pain nine Months, as my Father threatn d than looſe 
my Longing. 2 [Exeunt, 


The Scene changes, and diſcovers Hiptolito in a Cave 
walking : His Face from the Audience 


Hip. Proſpero has often ſaid that Nature makes 
Nothing in vain: Why then are Women made? 
Are they to ſuck the Poyſon of the Earth, 

As gaudy colour'd Serpents are? I'll ask 
That queſtion , when next I ſee him here. 


Emer Miranda and Dotinda peeping. 
(of us. 
Dor. O Siſter, there it is; it walks about like one 


Mir. Ay juſt ſo; and he has Legs as we have too. 
Hip. It ſtrangely puzzles me: Yer tis moſt likely 


Women are ſome what between Men and Spirits. 
Dor. Heark ! It talks, ſure this is not it my 


Father meant, for this is juſt like one of us: Me- 


thinks I am not half ſo much afraid on't as I was: 
See, now it turns this way. | 
Mir. Heav'n, what a goodly thing it is! 
Dor. I'll go nearer it. | 
Mir. O no, tis Dangerous, Siſter !I'llgoto it. 
I would not for the world that you ſbould venture. 
My Father charg'd me to ſecure you from it. 
Dor. I watrant you this is a tame Man, Siſter, 


He'll not hurt me, I ſee it by his Looks. 


Mir. Indeed he will! But go back , and he ſhall 
eat me firſt; Fye , are you not aſham'd to be fo 
much inquiſitive ? (your ſelf. 

Dor, You chide me for't , and yet wou'd go 

Mir, Do you not hear my Father call? Go in. 


| 


e — WIS 1 . 


Der. Twas you he nam'd , not me: I will | 


but ſay My 
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if | My Prayers , And follow you immediately. 
Air. Well; Siſter, you'll repent it. 


_ [Exit Miranda. 
Dior. Though I die for't, I muſthave th' other 
= peep. (ſome Infant of 
Hip [Seeing her.) What thing is that? Sure'tis 


The Sun, dreſs'd in its Father's gayeſt Beams, 
And comes to play with Birds: My Sight is dazl'd, 
And yet I find I'm loath to ſhut my Eyes. 

, | | I muſt go nearer it but ſtay a while, 
May it not be that Beauteous Murderer , Woman, 
Which I was charg'dto ſhun ? Speak , what art thou? 
Thou ſhining Viſion! 

Dior. Alaſs! I know not: But I'm told Iam 

A Woman. Do not hurt me, pray, Fair thing. 
Hip. I'd ſooner tear my Eyes out, than conſent 
! Toqp you any harm; though I was told 


5 A Woman was my Enemy. 
„ Dor. I never knew what itwas to be an Enemy. 
7 Not can I e' er prove ſo to that which looks 
iv | Like you: For though I have been charg'd by him 
7 ; Whom yet J never diſobey d, to ſhun 
' |? Your Preſence, yet I'd rather Die than looſe it: 
Therefore, I hope, y ou will not have the Heart 
Io hurt me: 3 I fear you area Man, 
That Dangerous thing of which I have been warn'd: 
it. Pray tell me what you are? 
ce. Hip. I muſt confeſs, I was inform'd I am a 
Man, ButifIfrigbt you, I ſhall wiſh I were ſome 
4 bother Creature. I was bid to fear y ou too. 
Dor. Ay me! Heav'n grant we be not Poyſon 
a | to each other! 
o Alaſs! can we not meet but we muſt Die? 
ll. Hip. I hope not fo l For when two Poyſonous 


1 Creatures, | 

Both of the ſame kind meet, yer neither dies. 
11 e en two Serpents harmleſs to each other, 
My Though 
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Though they have twin'd into a mutual Knor, 
If we have any venome in us, ſure , 
We cannot be more Poyſonous , when we meet, 
Than Serpents are. You have a hand like mine, 
May 1 not gently touch it? [ Takes her hand. 
Dor, I've touch'd my Father's and my ſiſtets hands 
And felt no pain; but now, alas! there's ſomething , 
When touch yours, which makes me 4 
juſt ſo 
I've — two Turtles mourning when they met, 
vet mine's a pleaſing grief; and ſo methought 
Was theirsʒ For ſtill they mourn'd, & ſtill they (eem'd 
To murmur too; And yet they often met. 
Hip. Oh Heavens! I have the ſame ſenſe too: 
your hand | 
Methinks goes through me; I feel at my heart , 
And find it pleaſes, though is pains me. 
Proſp. within] Dorinda! 
Dor. My Father calls again, ah; Imuſt leave you. 
Hip. Alas I'm ſubject to the ſame Command. 
Dor. This is my firſt offence againſt my Father, 
Which he, by ſevering us, too cruelly does puniſh. 
Hip. And this is my firſt treſpaſs: too: but he 
Hath more offended truth than we have him: 
He ſaid our meeting would deſtructive be, 
But. I no Death but in our parting fee. 
[Exauns ſeveral ways. 
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„ 
8 CE NE 1 
T he Cypreſs Walks 8 Caves. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 


Proſpero. 


Xcuſe it not, Miranda, for to you 
(The Elder, and, Ithought the more diſcreet) 
1 gave the conduct of your Siſter's actions. 
Air. Sir, when you call'd me thence , I did 
not fail. | 
To mind her of her duty to depart. 

Proſp. How can I think you did remember hers; 
When you forgot your own ? did you not fec 
The Man whom I commanded. you to ſhun? 

Mir. I muſt confeſs J faw him at a diſtance.) 

Proſp. Did not his Eyes inſect _— you? 
What atteration found you in youu ſelf} 

Mir. only wondred mo ſo new. (him? 

Proſp. But have you no deſire once more to ſee 
Come , tell me truly what you think of him 2 

Mir. As of the gayeſt thing I ever ſaw, 

So fine , that it appear'd more fit to be | 
Belov'd than fear'd , and ſeem'd fo near my kind, 
That 1 did think I might have call'd it Siſter. 
Profp. You do not love it? 
Mir. How is 't likely that 


I ſhould, except the thing had firſt lov'd me:? 


Proſp. Cheriſh thoſe thoughts : you have a gen'- 
rous Soul; And 
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And ſince I ſee your Mind not apt to 8 
The light 4 — a ſudden "dy | | 
I will unfold a Secret ro your Knowled 4 f RE 
That Creature which you faw , is of a Kind Th 
Which Nature made a prop and guide to yours Be 
Mir. Why did you then propoſs him as an object Th 
Of terrour to m/ Mind ? you never vs'd | g 
To teack me any thing but God- like Truths e 
And what you ſaid I did believe as ſacred. g ] Ho 
Proſp. I fear d the pleaſing form of this young Man y L£ 
Might unawares poſſeſs your tender Breaſt * 
Which for a nobler Gueſt I had delign'd ; ; 2 wou 
For ſhortly , my Mirands , you ſhall ſee lar 
Another of his kind, the full blown Flower 1 
Of which this youth was but the op' ning - bu py | long 
Go in, and ſend your Siſter ro me. . 13 
Mir. Heav'n ſtill preſerve you, Sir. 4 
Lex. Miranda. ae 
Proſp. And make thee fortunate. 9 
Dorinda, now mult be examin'd too We 
Concerning this late interview. I'm ſure | D 
Unartful truth lies open in her Mind, Im) 
As Cryſtal ſtreams their ſandy bottom ſhow | ofh 
I muſt take care her love grow not too faſt g | P 
For Innocence is Love's moſt fertile ſoil, : | 
Wherein he ſoon ſhoots up and widely ſpreads, 1 D 
Nor : 0 danger which attends Hippolito yet over- { 50 
Enter Dorinda. 15 
Proſb. O, come hither, you hay D 
day, 2225 my ſtrict n neon As 
Dor. Whol? indeed I ſaw him but a little, Sit. H 
Proſp. 8 come, be clear, your Siſtet told 5 Pi 
me all. > 
Dor. Did ſhe 2 truly ſhe would have ſeen him N 6 
* | 


more than I, bur that I would not let her. 
Proſp. 


F 


W en. 


e are , nM 


The Enchanted Hand. 49 


Proſþ. Why ſo? (me leſs 
Dor. Becauſe , methonght , he would have hurt 
Than he would her. But if I knew you'd not 
Be angry with him , I could tell you , Sir, 
That he was much to blame. 
Proſp. Hah ! was he to blame? 
Tell me, with that ſincerity I taught you, 
How you became ſo bold to ſee the Man ? 
Dor. I hope you will forgive me, Sir, becauſe 
I did not fee him much till he (aw me. Sir, he 
would needs come in my way, and ſtar'd, and 
itar'd upon my Face; and ſo I thought I would be 
reveng'd of him , and therefore I gaz'd on him as 
long; but if I e'er come near a Man again 
Proſb. I told you he was dangerous; but you 
would not be warn'd. 
Dor. Pray be not angry, Sir , if I tell you, you 
are miſtaken in him; for he did me no great hurt. 
Proſp. But he may do you more harm hereafter. 
Dor. No, Sir, I'm as well as e'er I was in all 
my life, bur that I cannot eat nor drink for thought 
of him. That dangerous Man runs ever in my Mind. 
Proſp. The way to Cure you , is no more to 
ſee him, 
Dor, Nay pray, Sit, ſay not ſo, Ipromis'd him 
To ſee him once _ ; and you know, Sir, 
You charg'd me I ſhou'd never break my Promiſe. 
Proſb. Wou'd you ſee him who did you ſo much 
miſchief? 
Dor. I warrant you I did him as much harm 
As he did me, For when I left him, Sir, 
He figh'd ſo as it griev'd my heart to hear him. 
Proſp. Thoſe fighs were poyſonous, they infected 
ou: 
You ſay they griev'd you to the heart. 
Dor. Tis true; but yet his looks and words 
were gentle. 
D Proſp. 
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Proſp. Theſe are the Day - dreams of a Maid in love, 


But ſtill I fear the wotſt. M 

Der. O fear not him, Sir, N | 
I know he will not hurt you for my ſake; | 
I'll undertake to tye him to a hair, t ; 
And lead him hither as my Pris'ner to you. | H 

Proſb. Take heed Dorinda, you may be deceiv' d; 1. 
This Creature is of ſuch a Savage tace, F Th 
Thar no mild uſage can reclaim his wildneſs; . Y 


But, like a Lyon's Whelp bred up by hand, 
When leaſt you look for't, Nature will preſent 
The Image of his Fathers bloody Paws, 
Wherewith he purvey'd for his couching Queen; 
And he will leap into his native fury. 
Dor. He cannot change from what I left him, Sir 
Proſp. You ſpeak of him with too much Paſſion; 
tell me 
And on your duty tell me true, Dorinda) 


M me ; e F 
Pr *. 
ry 


What paſt betwixt you and that horrid Creature? 2. 
Dor. How, horrid , Sir! if any elſe but you — 
Should call it ſo, indeed I ſhould be angry. | D 
Proſp. Go too! you area foolith Girl ; but anſwer Þ P. 
To what Lask, what thought you when you ſaw it ? | 8 
Dor. At firſt it ſtar'd upon me and ſeem'd wild, D 
Aud then I trembled ; yet it look'd io lovely, N But 
That when I would have fled away, my Feet | To | 
Seem'd faſten'd to the ground; then it drew near, p, 
And with amazement askt to touch my hand » But u 
Which, as a ranſom for my life, I gave: 1 
Bur when he had it, with a furious gripe >» 5 
He put it to his Mouth ſo cagerly , ; Py 
I was afraid he would have {wallow'd it. ; My; 


Proſp. Well, what was his behaviour afterwards? Þ 
| Dor. He on a ſudden grew ſo tame and gentle, Whe 
That he became more kind to me than you are; 
Then, Sir, Igrew Iknow not how, OF rouching | 
His hand again, my heart did beat ſo ſtrong h ; 
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As I lackt breath to anſwer what he ask d. 
Proſp. You ve been too fond, and I ſhould 
chide you for it. 
Dor. Then ſend me to that Creature to be puniſnt. 
Proſp. Poor Child! thy Paſſion like a lazy Ague 
Has ſeiz d thy Blood; inſtead of ſtriving thou 
Humour'ſt and feed'ſt thy languiſhing Diſcaſe 
Thou fight'ſt the Bartels of thy Enemy; 
Aud 'tis one part of what I thteatn'd thee , 
Not to perceive thy danger. 
Dor. Danger, Sir ? 
If he would hurt me, yer he knows not how. 
He hath no Claws, nor Horns to hurt me; 
But looks about him like a Callow-Brid 
Juſt ſtraggl'd from the Neſt : pray truſt me, Sir, 
To go to him again. 
Proſp. Since you will venture , 
I charge you bear your ſelf reſetv'dly to him, 
Let him not dare to touch your naked hand , 
Bur keep at diſtance from him. 
Dor. This is hard. 
Proſp. It is the way to make him love you more; 
He will deſpiſe you if you grow too kind. 
Dor. I'll ſtruggle with my heart to follow this; 
But if I loſe him by it, will you promiſe 
To bring him back again; 
Proſp. Fear not, Dorinda; 
But uſe him ill and he'll be yours for ever. 
Dor. 1 hope you have not cozen'd me again. 
Exit Dorinda 
Proſp. Now my deſigus ate gathering to a head. 
My Spirits are obedient to my Charms. 
What, Ariel! my Servant Ari, 
Where art thou? 


Enter Ariel. 


Ariel. What wou'd my potent Maſter? here I am. 
. D 2 Proſp. 
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Profy- Thou and thy mcaner Fellows your laſt 


ervice 
Did worthily perform, and I muſt uſe you 
In ſuch another work: how goes the day? 
«Ariel. On the fourth hour, my Lord, and on 
the ſixth 
You {aid our work ſhould ceaſe. 
Proſp. And fo it ſhall | 
And thou ſhalt have the open Air at freedom. 
Ariel. Thanks my great Lord. 
Proſp. But tell me fuſt, my Spirit, 
How fares theDuke,myBrother,and their Followers? 
eAriel, Confin'd together , as you gave me order , 
In the Lime- Grove which weather-fends your Cell. 
Within that Circuit up and down they wander , 
But cannot ſtir one ſtep beyond their compals, 
Proſp. How do they bear their ſorrows ? 
eAficl. The two Dukes 
Appear like Men diſtraQed ; their Attendants 
Brim- ful of ſortow mourning over them; 
But chicfly , he you term'd the good Gonzalo: 
His tears run down his Beard, like Winter- drops 
From Eaves of Reeds: your Viſion did fo work' em, 
That if you now beheld' em, your affections 
Would become tender. 
Proſp. Doſt thou think ſo, Spirit ? 
Ariel. Mine would, Sir, were I humane, 
Proſp. And mine {hall : 
Haſt thou, who art but air, a touch, a feelin 
Of their Afflictions, and {hall not I (a Man 
Like them, one who as ſharply reliſh Paſſions 
As they) be kindlier moved than thou art? 
Though they have pierc'd me to the quick with 
injuries , 
Vet with my nobler Reaſon gainſt my fury, 
1 will take part; the rarer action is 
In Virtue than in Vengeance. Go „my Ariel, 
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Refreſh with needfal Food their famiſh'd Bodies. 
With ſhows and cheerful Muſick comfort em. 
Ariel. Preſently , Maſter. 
Proſp. With a twinkle, Ariel. 
Ariel. Before you can ſay come and go, 
And breath twice , and cry fo, ſo. 
Each Spirit tripping on his toe, 
Shall bring 'em Meat with mop and moe. 
Do you love me, Maſter, Ay or no? 
Proſp. Dearly, my dainty Ariel, but ſtay , Spirit; 
What is become of my Slave Caliban, 
And Sicorax his Siſter 2 


Ariel. Potent Sit! 
They have caſt off your Service, and revolted 
To che wrack'd Maciners, who have already 
Parcell'd your Iſland into Governments. 

Pro / p. No matter, I have now no need of em; 
But, Spirit, now [ ſtay thee on the Wing; 
Haſte to perform what I have given in charge : 
But ſee they keep within the bounds I (et em. 


Ariel. III keep 'em in with Walls of Adamant , 
Inviſible as air to mortal Eyes, 


But yet unpaſſable. 


Proſp. Make haſt then, [ Exeunt ſeveraly. 


SCENE II. 
A Lime Grove. 


Euter Alonzo , Antonio, Gonzalo. 


Gonx. I'm weary , and can go no farther, Sir, 
My old Bones ake, here's a Maze trod indeed, 


Through Forrh-rights and Meanders , by your 
Patience 


1 needs muſt reſt, 
D 3 Alox. 
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Alonz. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, 
Who am my (elf ſeiz' d witha wearineſs 
To the dulling of my Spirits? fit and reſt. 
| (They ſit. 
Even here I will put off my hope; and keep it 
No longer for my Flatteters: he is drown'd 
Whom thus we {tray to find, and the Sea mocks 
Our fruſtrate Search on Land: Well! let him go. 
Ant. Do not for one repulle forego the purpoſe 
Which you reſolv'd t'effect. 
Allonx. I'm faint with hunger, 
And muſt deſpair of food, Heav'n hath incens'd 
The Seas and ſhores againſt us for our crimes. 
[ Muſeck. 
What! Harmony again, my good Friends, bark! 
Ant. I fear ſome other horrid Apparition. 
Give us kind Keepers, Heaven I belcech thee ! 
Gonx. Tis chearful Muſick , this; unlike the firſt ; 
And ſeems as if 'twere meant t' unbend our cares, 
And calm your troubled thoughts, 


Ariel iuviſible SINGS. 


Dry thoſe cyes which are o'rflowing , 
Al your ſtorms are over blowing : 
White you in this Iſle are bideing , 

You [hall feaſt without providing : 
Every dainty you can think of , 
Ev'ry Vine which you would drink of, 
Shall be yours ; all want ſhall ſhun you , 


Ceres Bleſſing ſo is on you. 


eAlonx. This Voice {peaks comfort to ns. 
Ant. Wou'd 'twere come; there is no Muſick 
in a Song to me, my ſtomach being empty. 
Gonx. O for a Heavenly Viſion of Boyl'd , 
bak' d, and Roaſted ! 
| Enter 
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Euter eigbt fat Spirits, with Cornu-Copias 
in their hands. 


Alonx. Are theſe plump ſhapes ſent to deride 
our hunger ? 
Gonz. No, no: it is 2 Maſque of fatten'd Devils, 
The Burgo- Maſters of the lower Region. 
Dance and Vaniſh, 
O for a Collop of that large-haunch'd Devil 
Who went out laſt! ; 
Ant. going to the door. My Lord , the Duke, 
ſee yonder. 
A Table, as I live, ſet out and furniſhe 
With all varicties of Meats and Fruits. 
Alonx. Tis ſo indeed, but who dares taſte 
this Feaſt . 
Which Fiends provide, perhaps to poyſon us? 
Gonx. Why that dare I; if the black Gentleman 
Be ſo ill-natur'd, he may do his pleaſure. 
Ant. Tis certain we muſt either eat or famiſh, 
I will encounter it, and feed. 
Alonx. If both reſolve, I will adventure too. 
Gonx. Then good my Lord, make haſte, 
And ſay no Grace before it, I beſeech you, 
Becauſe the meat will vaniſh ſtrait, if, as 
I fear , an evil Spirit be our Cook. [ Exennt. 


SCENE HL 
Wild Iſand. 


Enter Trincalo and Caliban. 
Trinc. Brother Monſter, welcome to my pri- 
vate Palace. 
But where's thy Siſter , is ſhe ſo brave a Laſs? 
Calib. In all this Ifle there are but two more, 
the Daughters of the Tyrant Proſpero; and ſhe is 
bigger than 'em both. O here ſhe comes; now 
thou may'ſt judge thy ſelf, my Lord. 
D 4 Enter 
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Enter Sycorax. 


Trinc. She's monſtrous fair indeed. Is this to 
be my Spouſe? Well, ſhe's Heir of all this Ifle 


(for I will geld Monſter. ) The Trincalos , like 


other wiſe Men , have anciently us'd to Marry for 
Eſtate more than for Beauty. 

Sycorax, I prithee let me have the gay thing 
about thy Neck , and that which dangles at thy 
Wriſt. [ Sycorax points to his Boſen's 

Whiſtle , and his Bottle, 

Trinc, My dear Blobber-lips; this, obſerve my 
Chuck, is a badge of my Sea-· Office; my fair Fuſs, 
thou doſt not know it. 

Syc. No, my dread Lord. 

Trinc, It ſhall be a Whiſtle for our firſt Babe; 
and when the next Shipwrack puts me again to 
ſwimming , I'll dive to get a Coral to it. 

Syc. I'll be thy pretty Child, and wear it firſt. 

Trinc. I prithee ſweet Babby do not play the 
wanton , and cry for my Goods ere I'm dead. 
When thou att my Widow, thou ſhalt have the 
Devil aud all. 

Syc. May I not have the other fine thing? 

Trinc. This is a Sucking- Bottle for young Trincalo. 

Calib, This is a God-a- mighty Liquor; I did 
but drink thrice of it, and it hath made me glad 
ever ſince. 

Syc. He is the braveſt God I ever ſaw. 

Calib. You muſt be kind to him, and he will 


love you. I prithee ſpeak to her, my Lord, and 


come nearer her. 
Trinc. By this light, I dare not till I have drank: 
I muit fortifie my Stomach firſt, 
Syc. I ſhall have all his fine things when I'm a 
Widow | Pointing to his Bottle, and Boſen's 2 
| alib. 
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Calib. Ay, but you muſt be kind and kiſs him then, 

Trinc. My Brother Monſter 1s a rare Pimp. 

Syc. I'llhug thee in my Arms, my Brother's God. 

Trinc. Think o' thy Soul, Trincalo, thou art a 
dead Man if this kindneſs continue, 

Calib. And he ſhall get thee a young Sycorax , 
wilt thou not, my Lord? 

Trinc. Indeed I know not how, they do no ſuch 
thing in my Country. 

Syc. I'll ſhew thee how ; thou ſhalt get me 
twenty Sycoraxes ; and I'll get thee twenty Ca- 
libans, 

Trinc. Nay , if they are got, ſhe muſt do't all 
her ſelf, that's certain, 

Syc. And we will tumble in cool Plaſhes , and 
the ſoft Fens, where we will make us Pillows of 
Flags and Bull- ruſhes. 

Calib. My Lord, ſhe would be loving to thee , 
and thou wilt not let her. 

Trinc. Ev'ry thing in its Seaſon, Brother Monſ- 
ter; but you muſt counſel her; fair Maids muſt 
not be too forward. 

Syc. My Brother's God, I love thee; prithee let 
me come to thee. 

Trinc. Subject Monſter, I charge thee keep the 


Peace between us. 


Calib. Shall ſhe not taſte of that Immortal Liquor? 

Trinc, VUmph ! That's another queſtion : for if 
ſhe be thus flipaut in her Water , what will ſhe be 
in her Wine? 


Enter Ariel ( inviſible) and changes the Bottle 
which ſtands upon the ground, 


Ariel. There's Water for your Wine. 
| Exit Ariel. 
D 5 Trinc. 
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Trinc. Well ! Since it muſt be fo, [ Gives hey 
the Bottle. |] How do you like it now, my Queen 
that muſt be? She drinks. 

Syc. Is this your Heavenly Liquor? I'll bring 
you to a River of the ſame. 

Trinc. Wilt thou ſo, Madam Monſter 2 What 
a mighty Prince ſhall I be then ? I would not 
change my Dukedom to be great Turk Trincalo, 

Syc. This is the drink of Frogs. 

Trinc. Nay , if the Frogs of this Ifland drink 
ſuch, they ate the merryeſt Frogs in Chtiſ- 
tendom. 

Calib. She does not know the virtue of this li- 
quor : I prichee let me drink for her. 

Trinc. Well ſaid, Subject Monſter. 

[ Caliban drinks, 

Calib. My Lord, this is meer Water. 

Trinc. 'Tis thou haſt chang'd the Wine then, 
and drunk it up, like a debauch'd Fiſh as thou 
att, Let me ſee't, I'll taſte it my ſelf, Element! 
Meer Element ! As I live. Ir was a cold gulp, 
ſuch as this , which kill'd my famous Predeceſſor 
old Simon the King. 

Calib. How does thy honour ? Prithee be not 
angry, and I will lick thy Shoe. 

Trinc. I could find in my heart to turn thee 
out of my Dominions , for a liquoriſh Monſter. 

Calib. O my Lord, I have found it out, this 
muſt be done by one of Proſpero's Spirits. 

Trinc. There's nothing but Malice in thoſe De- 
vils, I never lov'd 'em from my Childhood. The 
Devil take em, I would it had been Holy-water 
for their ſakes. 

Syc. Will not thy mightineſs revenge our wrong. 
on this great Sorcerer ? I know thou wilt, for 
thou art Valiant, 


Trinc. 
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Trinc, In my Sack > Madam Monſter, as any 
| Þ fcib alive. 

Syc. Then I will cleave to thee. 

Trinc. Lovingly faid , in troth : now cannot I 
hold out againſt her. This Wite-like Vertue of 
hers , has overcome me. 

Syc. Shall I have chee in my Arms? 

Trinc. Thou ſhalt have Duke Trincalo in thy 
Arms: but prithee be not too boiſtrous with me 
at firſt ; do not diſcourage a young Beginner. 

4 [ They embrace. 


- Enter Steph. Muſt, Vent. 


Stand to your Arms, my Spouſe , and Subject 
5. Þ Monſter ; the Enemy is come to ſurpriſe us in our 
| Quarters, You thall know Rebels that I am Mar- 
» Fryd to a Witch, and we have a thouſand Spirits 
u of our Party. 
t! Steph. Hold ! Lask a Truce; I and my Vice- 
> © Roys (Finding no food, and but a (mall remain- 
Ir der of Brandy) are come to. treat a Peace betwixt 
us, which may be for the good of both Armies; 
ot therefore Trincalo disband. 

Trinc. Plain Trincalo , methinks I might have 
ee been a Duke in your Mouth: I'll not accept of 
. your Embaſſy 1 my Title. 
lis Steph. A Title ſhall break no ſquares betwixt us: 

Vice Roys, give him his ſtile of Duke , and treat 
e- wich him, whilſt I walk by in ſtate. 
Ventoſo and Muſtacho bow whilſt Trin- 
ter calo puts on his Cap. 
Auſt. Our Lord and Maſter, Duke —_ 
g. has fent us in the firſt place to demand of you, 
for upon What ground you make War againſt him, 
having no tight to govern hete, as being Elected 
mc. only by your own Voice. 
Trinc. 


————— . . 
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Trinc. TothisI anſwer , that having in the Fact the fe 


of the World EIpous'd the lawful Inheritrix of Ven 


this Iſland, Queen Blouxe the Firſt , and having i 
homage done me, by this hectoring Spark het! Tri 
Brother; from theſe two I claim a lawful Title to 
this Iſland. | | 

Muſt. Who, that Monſter ? he a Hector: 

Calib. Lo! how he mocks me; wilt thou let him, 

my Lord? 

Vent. Lord! Quoth he: the Monſter's a very natural. 

Syc. Lo! lo! again; bite him to death I prithec. Þ 

Trinc. Vice-Roys! keep good Tongues in your 
heads I adviſe you, aud proceed to your buſineſs, 
for I have other affairs to diſpatch of more im. 
portauce betwixt Queen Slobber-Chops and my ſelf. 

Auſt. Firſt and foremoſt , as to your claim tha: 

you have anſwer'd. 

Vent. But ſecond and foremoſt, we demand of 
you , that if we make a Peace , the Butt alſo may 
be comprehended in the Treaty. | 

Muſt. Is the Butt faſe , Duke Trincalo 2 | 

Trinc. The Butt is partly ſafe : but to comprehend Þ 
it in the Treaty, or . tr to make any Treaty, 
I cannot, with my honour , without your ſubmi(-Þ 
ſion. Theſe two, and the Spirits under me, ſtand 
likewiſe upon their honours, | | 

Calib. Keep the liquor for us, my Lord, and 
let them drink Brine; for I will not thow 'em the 
quick freſhes of the Iſland. 

Steph. I underſtand , being'preſent, from my 
Ambaſſadors what your reſolution is, and ask an 
hours time of deliberation , and ſo I take out 
leave. But firſt I deſite to be entertain'd , at you But I' 
Butt, as becomes a Prince, and his Ambaſſadors Asi 

Trinc. That J refuſe, till acts of Hoſtility be ceas di Ferd 
Theſe Rogues are rather Spies than Ambaſladors : ] «Ar: 
muſt take heed of my Butt, They come to pry 1 Ferd 

** 
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the ſecrets of my Dukedom. 


of Vent. Trincalo you are a barbarous Prince, and fo 
A farewel. [Exeunt Steph. Muſt. Vent. 
Triac. Subject Monſter! ſtand you Sentry before 
o my Cellar ; my Queen and I will enter and feaſt 
our ſelves within. 
Syc. May I not Marry that other King and his 
two Subjects, to help you a- nights? 
| Trinc, What a careful Spouſe have I > Well! If 
ſhe does Cornute me, the care is taken. 
c © When underneath my Power my Foes have truckl'd, 
To be a Prince, who would not be a Cuckold? 


[ Exeunt. 


Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel ( inviſible. ) 


Ferd. How far will this inviſible Muſician 
Conduct my ſteps? He hovers ſtill about me; 
Whether for good or ill I cannot tell; 
Nor care I much; for I have been fo long 

A Slave to chance, that I'm as weary of 
end Her Flatteries as her Frowns : but here I am 
ty N Ariel. Here I am. 


ni Ferd. Hah! Art thou fo? The Spirit's turn'd an 
and Eccho : 


This might ſeem pleaſant, could the burthen of 


and My Griefs accord with any thing but ſighs. 
the! And my laſt words, like thoſe of = Men 
Need no reply. FainI would go to ib, 


my Where few would wiſh to follow me. 
k an Ariel. Follow me. 


out Ferd. This evil Spirit grows importunate, 
yout But I'll not take his counſel. 
dors cAriel. Take his counſel. 


eas d Ferd. It 8 the Devil's counſel. I'll veꝰ er take it. 
ots: 1 Ariel. Take it. 


y ines Ferd. 1 will diſcourſe no more with thee, 
Nor 
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Nor follow one ſtep farther. 
Ariel. One ſtep farther. 
Ferd. This muſt have more importance thay 
an Eccho. 
Some Spirit cempts me to a precipice. 
Pl try if it will anſwer when I fin 
My Sorrows to the murmurs of this Brook. 


*% N £ 


Go thy way. 
Ariel. Go thy way. 
Ferd. Why ſhouid'ſt thou ſtay ? 
Ariel. Why ſhould'ſt thou ſlay ? 
Ferd. Where the Winds whiſtle , and where th: 
ſtreams creep , 
Under yond Willow-tree , fain would ] ſleep, 
Then let me alone , 
For tis time to be gone. 
Ariel. For tis time to be gone. 
Ferd. What cares or pleaſures can be in this Iſle } 
Mithin thy deſart place 
| There lives no humane race; 
Fate cannot frown here, nor kind Fertune ſmile, 
Ariel, Kind Fortune ſmiles , and ſhe 
Has yet in ſtore for thee 
Some ſtrange ſelicity. 
Follow me, follow me, 
And thou ſbalt ſee. 


Ferd. V'll take thy word for once; lead on Mu- 
ſician. Exc unt and return. 


* 


SCENE 


t 


2 
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SCENE IV. 


Scene changes to the Cypreſs trees 
Cave; and diſcovers Proſ- 
pero and Miranda. 


Proſp. Advance the fringed Curtains of thine 
Eyes, and ſay what thou ſeeſt yonder. 

Mir. Is it a Spirit? Lord ! How it looks 
about! Sir, I confeſs it carries a brave form; 
But 'tis a Spirit. 

Proſp. No Gitl, it eats and ſleeps, and has 


| ſuch ſenſes as we have This young Gallant, whom 
| thou ſee'ſt, was in the wrack : were he not ſome- 
| what ſtain'd with grief ( Beauty's worſt Cancker } 
thou might'ſt call him a goodly Perſon : he 


has loſt his Company , and ſtrays about to 


find em. Enter Ferdinand. 

Mir. I might call him a thing divine, for no- 
thing natural I ever ſaw ſo noble. 

Proſp. It goes on as my Soul prompts it. Spi- 
rit , fine Spirit, I'll free thee within two days 
for this. | 

Ferd. She's ſure the Miſtreſs, on whom theſe 
Airs attend. Fair Excellence, if, as your form 
declares, you are divine, be pleas'd to inſtruct me 
how you will be worſhiped; ſo bright a Beauty 
cannot ſure belong to humane kind. 

Mir, I am, like you, a Mortal, if ſuch you 
are. 

Ferd. My language too! O Heavens! I am the 
beſt of them who ſpeak this Speech , when I'm 
in my own Country. | 

Proſp. How, the beſt > What wert thou if the 
Duke of Savoy heard thee? 


Ferd. 
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Ferd. As J am now, who wonders to hear thee 
ſpeak of Savoy: He does hear me, and that he 
does I weep ; my {elf am Savoy, whole fatal Eyes 
{c'er ſince at ebb) beheld the Duke my Fackes 
wrackt. | 

Mir. Alack ! For pry: 

Proſp. At the firſt fight they have chang'd 

Eyes: deat Ariel, 
I'll ſet thee free for this — young Sir, a word. 
With hazard of your ſelf you do me wrong. 

Mir. Why ſpeaks my Father now fo urgently 2 
This is the third Man that c'er I ſaw , the fiſt 
Whom c'er 1 ſigh'd for, ſweet Heaven move my 
Father To be inclin'd my way. 

Ferd. O! If a Virgin! 

And your affection not gone forth, I'll make you 
Miſtreſs of Savoy. 

Proſp. Soft, Sir ! One word more. 

They're in each others Power, but this ſwift 
Bus'neſs I muſt uneaſie make, leſt roo | 
Light winning makethe prize light—one word more. 
Tho' aſurp'ſ the name not due to thee, and haſt 
Put thy ſelf on this Iſland as a Spy, 

To get the Government from me, the Lord on't. 

Ferd. No, as lam a Man. 

Aſir. There's nothing ill can dwell in ſuch a Temple, 
If th' Evil Spirit wh. ſo fair a Houſe, 

Good things will ſtrive to dwell with it. 
Proſp. No more. Speak not you for him, 
he's a Traytor. Come ! 
Thou art my Pris'ner and ſhalt be in Brnds, 
Sea-water ſhalt thou drink, thy food ſhall be 
TheFreſh-Brook-Muſcles, withet'd Roots and Hus ks, 
Wherein the Acorn crawled; follow me.“ 
Ferd. No, I'll reſiſt ſuch entertainment till 
My Enemy has more power. 
| He draws , and is charm'd from moving. 
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Mir. O dear Father! Make not too raſh a tryal 
Of him, for he is gentle and not fearful, 
Proſp. My Child my Tutor ! Put thy Sword 
up Traytor , 
Who mak'ſt a ſhow, but dar'ſt not ſtrike: 
Thy Conſcience is poſleſt with guilt. Come from 
Thy Ward, for I can here diſarm thee with 
This Wand, and make thy Weapon drop. 
Mir, Beſeech you Father. 5 
Proſp. Hence: hang not on my Garment. 
Mir. Sit, have pity, 
Il be his Surety. 
Proſp. Silence! One word more 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee : what! 
An Advocate for an Impoſtor? Sure 
Thou think'ſt there are no more ſuch ſhapes 
as his. 
To th' moſt of Men this is a Caliban, 
And they to him are Angels. 
Air. My affections | 
e. Are then moſt humble, I have no ambition 
it To ſee a goodlier Man. | 
Proſp. Come on, obey : 
t. Thy Nerves are in their Infancy again, 
And have no vigour in them. 
le, Ferd. So they are: 3 
My Spirits, as in a Dream, are all bound up: 
My Father's loſs, the weakneſs which I feel, 
n The wrack of all my Friends, and this Man's threats; 
To whom I am ſubdu'd, would ſeem * to me; 
Might I but through my Priſon once a day 
Behold this Maid : all Corners elſe o' th' Earth 
sks, Let liberty make uſe of: I have ſpace 
Enough in ſuch a Priſon. 
Proſp. It works: come on 
| Thou haſt done well, fine Ariel: follow me, 
mm E 
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Hark what thou ſhalt more do for me | * 
[ Whiſpers Ariel. Try 
Mir. Be of comfort; I 1 
My Father's of a better nature, Sir, - P, 
Than he appears by Speech: this is uuwonted 
Which now came from him. Wel 
Proſ. Thou ſhalt be as free H 
As Mountain Winds: but then exactly do or 
All points of my Command. Py 
Ariel. To a Syllable. Exit Ariel, 
. Proſp. to Mir. Go in that way, ſpeak not 21 ©; 
word for him: 5 
I'll ſeparate you. Exit Miranda. Rui 1 
Ferd. As * thou may'ſt divide the Waters when She 
Thou ſtrik'ſt'em , whhh purſue thy bootleſs bl]. P. 


And meet when it is paſt. N g 
Proſp. Go practiſe your Philoſophy within; 
And if you are the ſame you ſpeak your (elf, ü 
Bear you afflictions like a Prince — That Door 
Shews you your Lodging. 
Ferd. Tis in vain to Rave » I muſt obey. 
[| Exit Ferdinand. 
Proſp. This goes as I would with it. 
Now for my ſecond care, Hippolito. 
I ſhall not need to chide him for his fault, 
His Paſſion is become his puniſhment. 
Come forth, Hippolito. 


Enter Hippolito. 


Hip. entring. Tis Proſpero's Voice. 

Proſp. Hippalito ! I know you now expect 
I ſhould ſeverely chide you: you have ſeen 
A Woman in contempt of my Commands, 

Hip. But, Sir, you ſceI am come oft unharm'd; 
1 cold you, that you need not doubt my Courage. 
Preſp. You think you have recciv'd no hurt. 


Hip, 
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Hip. No, none Sir. 
Try me again, when e'er you pleaſe I'm ready : 
I think I cannot fear an Army of em. 
Proſp. How much iu vaiu it is to bridle Nature! 
[ «Aſide. 
Well! What was the ſucceſs of your Encounter? 
Hip. Sir, we had none, we yielded both at firſt , 
For I took her to mercy , and lhe me. 
Proſp. But are you not much chang'd from 
; what you were ? 
| Hip. Methinks I wiſh and wiſh ! For what 
I know not , 
But ſtill I wiſh—— yet if I had that Woman, 
u She, I believe, could tell me what I wiſh for. 
| Proſp. What wou'd you do to make that 
Woman yours ? 
Hip. I'd quit the reſt o' th' World that I 
N might live 
r | Alone with her, ſhe never thould be from me. 
We two would fit and look till our Eyes ak'd. 
Proſp. You'd ſoon be weary of her. 
Hip. O , Sir never. 
Proſp. But you'l grow old and wrinckl'd , 
as you fee 
Me now, and then you will not care for her. 
Hip. You may do what you pleale , but, 
Sir , we two 
Can never poſſibly grow old. 
Proſp. You muſt 7 Hippolito. 
Hip. Whether we will or no, Sit, who 
ſhall make us? | 
Proſp. Nature, which made me ſo. | 
Hip. But you have told me, Sir, her works 
are various; | 
n'd; She made you old, but ſhe has made us young. 
age · Preſp. Time will convince you; 
Mean while be ſure you tread in Honours paths, 
Hip. 8 E 2 That 
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That you may merit her: And that you may not 
Want fit occaſions to employ your Virtue 3 


In this next Cave there is a Stranger lodg'd, _ 
One of your kind, young, of a noble preſence , 
And as he ſays himſelf, of Princely Birth; 

He is my Pris'ner and in deep affliction , 

Viſit, and comfort him; it will become you. 
Hip. It is my duty, Sir. Exit Hippolito. 
Proſp. True, be has ſeen a Woman, yet he lives, 

Perhaps I took the moment of his Birth 

Amiſs, perhaps my Arr it ſelf is falſe. 


On what ſtrange grounds we build our hopes 
and fears 


Mans Life is all a Miſt, and in the dark, 
Our Fortunes meet us. 


If Fate be not, then what can we foreſee ? 
Or how can we avoid it, if it be? 


If by Free-will in our own paths we move , 
How are we bounded by Decrees above? 
Whether we drive, or whether we are driven, 
If ill 'tis ours, if good the act of Heaven. 


Exit Proſpero. 
r 


A Cave. 
Enter Hippolito and Ferdinand. 


Ferdinand. 


Ferd. Your pity , noble Youth , doth much 
oblige me, | 


Indeed *'twas fad to loſe a Father ſo. 


Hip. Ay, and an only Father too, for ſure 
You ſaid you had but one. 


Ferd. But one Father! he's wondrous ſimple[ Aſide. 


Hip. Are ſuch misfortunes frequent in your World, 
Where many Men live? | 


Ferd, 


le. 


d. 
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Ferd. Such we are born to. 
But gentle Youth, as you have queſtion'd me, 
So give me leave to ask you, what you ate ? 
Hip. Do not you know ? 
Ferd, How ſhould I ? 
Hip. I well hop'd | 
I was a Man, but by your ignorance 
Of what I am, I fear it is not ſo. 
Well, Proſpero! this is now the ſecond time 
You have deceiv'd me. 
Ferd. Sir, there is no doubt 
You are a Man: But I would know of whence ? 
Hip. Why, of this World; I never was in yours. 
Ferd. Have you a Father ? 
Hip. I was told I had one, 
And that he was a Man; yet I have been 
So much deceived , I dare not tell't you for 
A truth: but I have {till been kept a Priſoner 
For fear of Women, | 
Ferd. They indeed are dangerous, 
For ſince I came I have beheld one here, 
Whoſe Beauty pierc'd my heard. 
Hip. How did ſhe pierce ? 
You ſeem not hurt. 
Ferd. Alas! the wound was made 
By her bright Eyes, and feſters by her abſence, 
But to ſpeak plain to you, Sir I love her. 
Hip. Now I ſuſpect that Love's the very thing, 
Thar I feel too! Pray tell me truly, Sir, 
Are you not grown unquiet ſince you ſaw her? 
Ferd. I take no reſt. 
Hip. Juſt, juſt , t is my Diſeaſe. 
Do you not wiſh you do not know for what ? 
Ferd. O no! I know too well for what I wiſh. 
Hip. There, I confeſs, I differ from you, Sir: 
| E 3 1. , 3 But 
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But you deſire ſhe may be always with you 9 
Ferd. I can have no felicity without her. 
Hip. Juſt my conduion ! Alas, gentle Sit, 
III pity you, and you ſhall pity me 
Ferd. I love ſo much, that if 1 have her not, 
I find I cannot live. 
Hip. How ! Do you love her ? 
And would you have her too? That muſt not be: 
vor none but I muſt have her. 
Ferd. But perhaps, we do Hot love the ſame : 
All Beauties do not pleaſe alike to all. 
Hip. Why are there more fait Women, Sir, 
Beſides that one 1 love? 
Ferd. That's a ſtrange queſtion. There are many 
more beſides that Beauty which you love. 
Hip. I will have all of that kind, if there be a 
er of em. 
Ferd. But noble Youth, you know not what you ſay, 
Hip Sir, they ate things I love, I cannot be 
Without em; O, how I rejoyce! More Women! 
Ferd. Sir, if you love you muſt be ty'd to one. 
Hip. Ty'd ! How ty'd to her? | 
Ferd. To love none but her. 
Hip. But, Sir, I find it is againſt my Nature. 
I muſt love where I like, and] believe I may like all, 
All chat ate fair: come | Bring me to this Woman, 
For I muſt have her. 


Ferd His ſimplicity [ eAfide. 


Is ſuch that I can ſcarce be angry with him. 
Perhaps, ſweet Youth , when you behold her, you 
Will find you do not love her. 
Hip. 1 find already I love, becauſe ſhe is 
another Woman, 
Ferd. You cannot love two Women, both at once. 
Hip. Sure tis my duty to love all who do 
Reſemble her whom I've already ſeen. 


I'll 
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I'll have as many as I can, that are 
So good, and Angel-like , as ſhe I love, 
And will have yours, 

Ferd. Pretty Youth , you cannot. a 

Hip. I can do any thing for that I love. 

Ferd. I may, perhaps, by force reſtrain you 

from it. | 

Hip. Why do ſo if you can. Rut either promiſe me 
To love no Woman, or you muſt try your force. 

Ferd. I cannot help it, I mult love. 

Hip. Well you may love , for Proſpero taught 
me Friendſhip too: you ſhall love me and other 
Men if you can find 'em, but all the Angel-Wo- 
men ſhall be mine. 

Ferd. I muſt break off this Conference, or 
he lese. 

Will urge me elſe beyond what I can bear. 

Sweet Youth ! Some other time we will (peak farther 
Concerning both our loves; at preſent I 

Am indiſpos'd with weatineſs and grief, 

And would, if you were pleas'd , retire a while. 

Hip. Some other time be it; but, Sir, remember 
That I both ſeek and much intreat your Friendſhip, 
For next to Women, I find I can love you. 

Ferd. I thank you, Sir, I will conſider of it. 

| | Exit Ferdinand. 

Hip. This Stranger does inſult , and comes into 
My world totake — Heavenly Beauties from me, 
Which 1 believe I am inſpit'd to love: 

And yet he ſaid he did deſire bus one; 

He would be poor in love, but T'll be rich. 

I now perceive that Proſpero was cunning; 

For when he frighred me from Woman- kind, 

Thoſe precious things he for himſelf — 
8 Exit. 
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SCENE I. 
Cypreſs trees & Cave. 
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Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 
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i Proſpero. | To 
1 KI 7 Our ſuit has pity in't, and has prevail'd. q 
1 1 Wichin this Cave he lies, and you may (ec him. 18 
1 But yet take heed ; let Prudence be your Guide; F 
1 You mult not ſtay, your viſit muſt be ſhort. Wl 
| | [ She's going. 7 
''1 One thidg I had forgot; inſinuate Wi 
u Into his Mind a kindneſs to that Youth , For 
4 Whom firſt you ſaw ; L would have Friendſhip My 
grow | F 

Betwixt em. Hea 

Mir. You ſhall be obey'd in all things. F 

Proſp. Be earneſt to unite their very Souls, F 

Air. I ſhall endeavour it. Wh 

Proſp. This may ſecure Upc 

Hippolito from that dark danger which And 

My Art forebodes; for Friendſhip does provide A 

A double ſtrength t* oppoſe th" aſſaults of Fortune. But 

| | Exit Proſpero. Loo! 

Enter Ferdinand. I've 

Ferd. To be a Pris'ner where I dearly love, And 

Is but a double tye , a Link of Fortune, F 

Join'd to the Chain of Love: but not to ſee her, 

And yet to be ſo near her, there's the hardſhip. This 

I feel my ſelf as on a Rack, ſtretch'd out, O H 


And 
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And nigh the ground, on which I might have caſe , 


Yet cannot reach it. | 
Mir. Sir! My Lord? Where are you? 
Ferd. Is it your Voice, my Love? Ordo Idream? 
Mir. Speak ſoftly , it is I. 
Ferd. O Heavenly Creature! 
Ten times mote gentle, than your Father's cruel; 
How on a ſudden all my griefs are vaniſh'd ! 
Mir. I come to help you to ſupport your Griefs. 
Ferd, While 1 ſtand gazing thus, and thug 
have leave 
To touch your hand , I do not envy freedom. 
Mir. Hark! Hark ! Is't not my Father's 
Voice I hear? 
I fear he calls me back again too ſoon. (a Virtue 
Ferd. Leave fear to guilty Minds: 'tis ſcarce 
When it is paid to Heaven. 
Mir. But there 'tis mix'd 
With love , and fo is mine: yet I may feat; 
For I am guilty when I diſobey \ 
My Father's will in loving you too much. 
Ferd. But you pleaſe Heav'n in diſobeying him, 
Heav'n bids you ſuccour Captives in diſtreſs, 
Mir. How do you bear your Priſon? 
Ferd. Tis my Palace 
While you are here, ana love and filence wait 
Upon our wiſhes ; do but think we chuſe it, 
And 'tis what we would chuſe. 
Mir, I'm (ure what I would. 
But how can I be certain that you love me? 
Look to't; for I will dye when you are falſe. 
I've heard my Father tell of Maids , who dy'd, 
And haunted their falſe Lovers with their Ghoſts. 
Ferd. Your Ghoſt muſt take another form to 
fright me, | 
This ſhape will be too pleaſing : do I love you? 
O Heay'n ! O Earth! m witneſs to this * 
5 
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If I prove falſe 
Mir. Oh hold, you ſhall not ſwear; 
For Heav'n will hate you if you prove for ſwotrn. 
Ferd. Did I not love, 1 could no more endure 
This undeſer ved Captivity, than I 
Could wiſh to gain my Freedom with the loſs of you. 
Mir. 1 am a Fool to weep at what I'm glad ot: 
But I, Sir, have a ſuit to you, and that, 
Shall be the only tryal of your love. 
Ferd. Wave ſaid enough, never to be deny'd, 
Were it my life; for you have far o'erbid 
The price of all that humane life is worth. 
Mir. Sir , 'tis to love another for my ſake, 
Who for his own deſerves all the reſpect 
Which you can ever pay him. 
Ferd. You mean your Father: do not think 
his uſage : 
Can make me hate, him; when he gave you being, 
He then did that which cancell'd all theſe wrongs. 
Air. I meant not him, for that was a requeſt , 
Which if you love I ſhouid not need to urge. 
Ferd. Is there another whom I onght to love ? 
And love him for your ſake ? | 
Mir. Yes ſuch a one, 
Who for his ſweetneſs and his goodly ſhape, 
If I, who am nnskill'd in forms, may judge, 
I think can ſcarce be equall'd : tis a Youth, 
A Stranger too as you are. | 
Ferd. Of ſuch a graceful feature , and mult I 
for your ſake love him? | 
Mir. Les, Sir, do you ſcruple to grant the 
firſt requeſt I ever made? He's wholly unacquain- 
ted with the World, and wants your Converſa- 
tion. You ſhould have compaſſion on ſo meer a 
Stranger. 
Ferd. Thoſe need compaſſion whom you dil- 
commend ; not whom you praiſe. 


Mu. 
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Afir. 1 only ask this eaſie tryal of you. 

Ferd. Perhaps it might have eaſiet been if you 
Had never ask'd it. 

Mir. 1 cannot underſtand you; 

And yet methiuks am loth to be more knowing, 

Ferd. He has his freedom, and may get accels, 
When my confinement makes me want that bleſſing. 
I his compaſhon need, and not he mine. 

Mir. If that be all you doubt, truſt me for him. 
He has a melting heart, and ſoft to all | 
The Seals of kindneſs ; I will undertake 
For his Compaſſion. | 

Ferd. O Heavens ! Would I were ſure I did 

not need it. | 

Mir. Come , you muſt love him for my 

fake : you ſhall ? 

Ferd. Mult I for yours, and cannot for my own? 
Either you do not love, or think I do not: | 
But when you bid me love him, I muſt hate him. 

Mir. Have 1 fo far offended you already, 
That he offends you only for. my ſake? 

Yet ſure you would not hate him, if you ſaw 
Him as I've done, ſo full of Youth and Beauty. 

Ferd. O poyſon to my hopes Aſide. 
When he did viſit me, and I did mention 
This Beauteous Creature to him, he did then 
Tell me he would have her. 

Mir. Alas, what mean you? 

Ferd. It is too plain: like moſt of her frail Sex, 
She's falſe, but has not learnt the art to hide it; 

[ Aſde. 
Nature has done her part, ſhe loves variety. 
Why did I think that any Woman could 
Be innocent, becauſe ſhe's young? No, no, 
Their Nurſes teach them Change, 
When with two Nipples they divide their Liking. 

Mir. I fear I have offeuded you and yet 
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I meant no harm: but if you pleaſe to hear me 
[ cA Noiſe within, 
' Hark ,, Sir, Now I am ſure my Father comes, 
I know his ſteps; dear Love retire a while, 
I fear I've {tay'd too long. 
Ferd. Too long indeed, 
And yet not long enough : Oh Jealouſic ! 
Oh Love! How you diſtract me? 
[ Exit Ferdinand. 
Mir. He appears 
Diſpleas'd with that young Man, Iknow not why: 
But, till I find from whence his hate proceeds, 
I muſt conceal it from my Father's Knowledge ; 
For he will think that guiltleſs I have caus'd it; 
And ſuffer me no more to ſee my Love. 


Enter Proſpero. 


Proſp. Now I have been indulgent to your wiſh , 
You've ſeen the Priſoner ? 
Mir. Yes. | 
Proſp. And he ſpake to you ? (from me. 
Mir. He ſpoke ; but he receiv'd ſhort anſwers 
Proſp. How like you his conyerle 2 
Mir. At ſecond ſight 
A Man does not appear fo rare a Creature. 
Proſp. Aſide. I find ſhe loves him much be- 
cauſe ſhe hides it. 
Love teaches cunning even to Innocence; 
And where he gets poſſeſſion, his firſt work 
Is to dig deep within a heart , and there 
Lic hid, and like a Miſer in the dark 
To feaſt alone. But tell me, dear Miranda, 
How does he ſuffer his Impriſonment? 
Air. I think he ſeems diſpleas'd. 
Proſp. O then tis plain | 
His temper is not noble, for the brave hl 
oY it 
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With equal Minds bear good and evil Fortune. 
Air. O, Sir, but then he's pleas'd again ſo ſoon 
That 'tis not worth your noting. 
Proſp. To be ſoon 
Diſpleas'd and pleas'd ſo ſuddenly again, 
Does ſhew him of a various froward nature. 
Mir. The truth is, Sir, he was not vex'd at all, 
But only ſeem'd to be ſo. 
Proſp. If he be not 
And yet ſeems angry, he is a Diſſembler, 
Which ſhews the worſt of natures. 
Mir. Truly , Sir, 
The Man has faults enough; but in my Conſtience 
That's none of em. He can be no Diſſembler. 
Proſp. «Aſide. How ſhe excuſes him, and yet deſires 
That I ſhould judge her heart indifferent to him? 
Well, fince his faults are many, I am glad 
You love him not. 
Mir. Tis like, Sir, they are many 
But I know none he has: yet let me often 
Sce him, and I ſhall find 'em all in time. 
Proſp. I'll think on't. 
Go in, this is your hour of Orizons. 
Mir. cAſide, Forgive me, Truth, for thus 
diſguiſing thee ? 
If I can make him think I do not love 
The ſtranger much, he'll let me ſee him oftner. 
[ Exit Miranda. 
Proſp. Stay ! Stay — I had forgot to ask her 
What the has ſaid of young Hippolito: 
Oh! Here he comes! And with him my Dorinda. 
I'll not be ſeen, let their loves grow in ſecret. 


Exit Proſpero. 
Enter Hippolito and Dorinda. 


Hip, But why ate you ſo (ad ? 
Dor, 
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Dor. But why ate you ſo joyful ? 
Hip. 1 have within me all the various Muſick 
of the. Woods. | 
Since laſt I ſaw you I have heard brave news! 
I'll tell it you, and make you joyful for me. 
Dor. Sir, when I ſaw you firſt, I through 
my. Eyes 
Drew Something in, I know not what it is; 
But ſtill it entertains me with ſuch thoughts 
As makes me doubtful whether joy becomes me. 
Hip. _ believe me; | 
As I'm a Man, I'll tell you bleſſed news. 
I have heard there are more Women inthe World, 
A fair as you are too. 
Dor. Is this news? You ſee it moves not me. 
Hp. And I'Il have em all. 
Dor. What will become of me then? 
Hip. I'll have you too. 
But are not you acquainted with theſe Women? 
Dor. I never ſaw but one, 
Hep. Is there but one here? 
This is a baſe poor World; I'll go to th' other; 
I've heard Men have abundance of em there, 
Bur pray where's that one Woman? 
Dor. Who, my Siſter 2? 
| Hip. Is ſhe your Siſter? I'm glad o' that: you 
ſhall help me to her, and I'll love you for't. 
| | Offers to take her hand. 
Por. Away! I will not have you touch my hand. 
My Father's counſel which enjoyn'd reſervedneſs, 
Was not in vain I ſee. [ <Aſude. 
Hip. What makes you ſhun me? 
Dor. You need not care, you'l have my Siſters hand, 
Hip. Why , muſt not he who touches hers 
rouch yours ? 
Dor. You mean to love her too. 
Hip. Do not you love her? 
DW Then 
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Then why ſhould not I do ſo ? 
Dor. She is my Siſter , 

And therefore I mult love her: but you cannot 

Love both of us. | 
Hip. I warrant you I can: 

Oh that you had more Siſters ! 

Dor. You may love her, 

But then I'll not love you. 
Hip. O but you mult; 

One is enough for you, but not for me, 

Dor. My Siſter told me ſhe had ſeen another; 

A Man like you, and ſhe lik d only him; 

Therefore if one muſt be enough for her, 

He is that one, and then you canuot have her. 
Hip. If ſhe like him, the may like both of us. 
Dor. But how if I ſhould chauge and like that 

Man? 
Would you be willing to permit that chauge? 
Hip. No, for you lik'd me firſt, 
Dor. So you did me. | 
Hip. But I would never have you ſee that Man; 
cannot bear it. 
Dor. I'll ſee neither of you. | 
Hip. Les, me yau may, for we are now 
acquainted ; | 

But he's the Man of whom your Father warn'd you. 

O ! He's a terrible, huge, monſtrous Creature, 

I'm but a Woman to him. 

Dor. I will ſce him, 

Except you'l promiſe not to ſee my Siſter. , 
Hip. Yes for your ſake I needs muſt ſee your Siſter. 
Dor. Bur ſhe's a terrible, huge Creature too; 

If I were not her Siſter-the would eat me; 

Therefore take heed. 

Hip. I heard that ſhe was fair, 

And like you. 

Dor. 
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Hip. 


Dor. No, indeed, ſhe's like my Father, H 
Wich a great Beard; twould fright you to look Fer 
on her, And I 
Therefore that Man and ſhe may go together, Hip 
They're fit for no body but one auother. Sure t 
Hip. Looking in. Yonder he comes with gla- And | 
_ Eyes, fly! fly! Tell y 
Before he ſees you. With! 
Dor. Muſt we part fo ſoon ? Fer 
Hip, Y'are a loſt Woman if you ſee him once. ff 
Dor. I would not willingly be loſt, for fear And © 
You ſhould not find me; therfore I'll avoid him, Hip 
: Exit Dorinda. I kno 
Hip. She fain would have deceived me; but I know I mea 
Her Siſter muſt be fair , for ſhe's a Woman, So tha 
All of a Kind that I have ſeen are like Ferd 
To one another : all the Creatures of Hip, 
The Rivers and the Woods are ſo. For I \ 
2 Juſt as 
Enter Ferdinand. Ferd 
| | Hip. 
Ferd. O! Well encounter'd, you're the happy Man! Ferd 
have got the hearts of both the beauteous Women. Hip. 
Hip. How ! Sir? Pray, ate you ſure on't? My Ar 
Terd. One of em charg'd me to love you Ferd, 
for her ſake. 
Hip. Then I muſt have her. And fai. 
Ferd. No , not till I am dead She wa 
Hip. How dead? What's that ? But whatſoeꝰ er it be Hip. 
I long to have her. Bur, Si 
Ferd. Time and my grief may make me dye. To love 
Hip. But for a Friend you ſhould make haſte; That to 
1 ne'er ask'd auy thing of you before. In hono 
Ferd. 1 ſee your Ignorance That 1. 
And therefore will inſtruct you in my meaning. Ferd. 
The Woman, whom I love, {aw you and lov'd you. Your W 
Now, Sir, if you love her you'l cauſe my death. From tl 


E 
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Hip. Be ſure I'll do't then. 
Ferd. But I am your Friend; 
And I requeſt you that you would not love her. 
Hip. When Friends requeſt unreaſonable things, 
Sure they're to be deny'd : you ſay ſhe's fair, 
And I muſt love all who are fair ; for to 
Tell you a ſecret , which I've lately found 
Within my ſelf; they all are made for me. 
Ferd. That's but a fond conceit : you're made 
for one , 
And one for you. 
Hip. You cannot tell me , Sir. 
I know I'm made for twenty hundred Women: 
I mean if there ſo many be i' th World; 
So that if once I ſee her I ſhall love her. 
Ferd. Then do not ſee her. 
Hip. Yes, Sir, I muſt ſee her. 
For I wou'd fain have my heart beat again, 
Juſt as it did when I fiſt (aw her Siſter. 
Ferd. I find I muſt not let you ſee her then; 
Hip. How will you hinder me? 
Ferd. By force of Arms. 
Hip. By force of Arms! 
My Arms perhaps may be as ſtrong as yours. 
Ferd. He's ſtill ſo ignorant that I pity him. 
i | Aſide. 
And fain would force avoid. Pray, do not ſee her, 
She was mine firſt; you have no right to her. 
Hip. I have not yet conſider'd what is Right, 
But, Sir, I kuow my inclinations are 
To love all Women: and I have been taught 
That to diſſemble what I think, is baſe. 
In honour then of Truth, I muſt declare 
That I do love, and I will ſee your Woman. 
Ferd. Wou'd you be willing I ſhould fee and love 
Your Woman, and endeavour to ſeduce her 
From that affection which She vow'd to jou? 
Joe Hips 
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Hip. I wou'd not you ſhould do it; but if ſhe To 
Should love you beſt, I cannot hinder her. On 
But, Sir, for fear ſhe ſhou'd, I will provide Or 
Againſt the worſt , and try to get your Woman. Sha 
Ferd. Bur J pretend no claim at all to yours; An 
Beſides you are more beautiful than 1, J 
And fitter to allure unpractis'd hearts. Ant 
Therefore I once more beg you will not ſee her. F 


Hip. I'm glad you let me know I have ſuch Beauty, Hep 
If that will get me Women, they ſhall have it 
As far as c er 'twill go: I'll never want em. 
Ferd. Then ſince you have refuſed this act of 
Friendthip, | 
Provide your ſelf a Sword; for we muſt fight. 

Hip. A Sword, what's that? 

Ferd. Why (ſuch a thing as this. 

Hip. What ſhould I do with it? F 

Ferd, You muſt ſtand thus , 

And puſh againſt me, while I puſh at you, 
Till one of us fall dead, 

Hip. This is brave ſport: | —_— 
But we have no Swords growing in our World. Tru 
Ferd. What ſhall we do then to decide our quarrel! Cali 
Hip. Well take the Sword by turns, and fight} Subjec 


with it. 3 Tri- 
Ferd. Strange Ignorance ! You muſt defend} make 
your Lite , | em i 
And ſo muſt I : but ſince you have no Sword | loſt a 
Take this; for in a Corner of my Cave and fo 
[ Gives him his Sword ſy Syc. 

I found a ruſty one: perhaps twas his kind t. 


Who keeps me Pris'ner here: that I will fit: Trin, 
When next we meet prepare your {elf to fight. | of my 
Hip. Make haſte then, this ſhall ne'er be yours agen Spouſe 
I mean to fight with all the Men I meet, they cc 
And when they're dead, their Women ſhall be mine men, 
"% Ferd. I ſee you are unskilful; I deſire not 1 wile, 
© 
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To take your Life: but if you pleaſe we'll fight 
On theſe conditions; he who firſt draws bloud , 
Or who can take the others Weapon from him, 
Shall be acknowledg'd as the Conquerour , 
And both the Womea ſhall be his. 
Hy. Agreed : _... 
And ev'ry day I'll fight for two more with you. 
Ferd. ur win theſe firſt. 
. Hep. I'll warrant you I'Il puſh you. 


[ Excunt ſeverally. | 


SCENE ͤ 
The wild Iſland. 


of 


Euter Trincalo, Caliban, Sycorax. 
Caliban. 


My Lord, I fee em coming yonder. 
|. Trinc, Who? 
rel!} Calib. The ſtarv'd Prince, and his two thirſty 
ight Subjects, that would have our Liquor, 
Tjyinc. If thou wert a Monſter of parts I would 
fn} make thee my Maſter of Ceremonies , to conduct 
em in. The Devil take all Dunces ; thou haſt 
d | loſt a brave Employment by not being a Linguilt , 
and for want of behaviour. | 
pord . Sc. My Lord , ſhall I go meet em? I'll be 
kind to all of 'em, juſt as I am to thee. 
Fl Trinc. No, that's againſt the fundamental Laws 
ht. | of my Dukedom : you are in a high place, 
agen Spouſe , and muſt give good Example. Here 
they come, we'll put on the gravity of States- 
mine] men, and be very dull, that we may be held 
wile, | 
"7" F 2 Enter 


$4 The Tempeſt : or, 


Enter Stephano , Ventoſo, Muſtacho, 


Vent. Duke Trincalo, we have conſider'd. 

Trinc. Peace, or War? 

Muſt. Peace, and the Butt. 

Steph. J come now as a private Perſon , and 
promiſe to live 828 under your Government. 

Trinc. You ſhall enjoy the benefits of Peace; 
and the firſt Fruits of it, amongſt all civil Na- 
tions, is to be drunk for joy: Caliban skink 
about. 

Steph. 1 long to have a Rowſe to her Graces 
health, and to the Hanſe in Keldey ; or rather 
Haddock in Kelder , for 1 gueſs it will be half 
Fiſh, | Aſide. 

Trinc. Subject Stephano here's to thee ; and let 
old quarrels be drown'd in this draught. 

[ Drinks. 

Steph. Great Magiſtrate , here's thy Siſter's 
health to thee. [ Drinks to Caliban, 

Syc. He ſhall not drink of that Immortal Liquor, 
my Lord, let him drink Water. 

Trine. O ſweet heart, you muſt not ſhame your 
ſelf ro day. Gentlemen Subjects, pray bear with 
her good Huſwifry : ſhe wants a little breeding, 
but ſhe's hearty. | 
: Muſt. Ventoſs here's to thee. Is it not better to 
Pierce the Butt, than to quarrel and pierce one 
anothers Bellies ? 

Trinc. Now wou'd I lay greatneſs afide 5 and 
make my heels, if I had but Mufick. 

Calib. O my Lord! My Mother left us in her 
Will a hundred Spirits to attend us; Devils of all 
ſorts, ſome great roaring Devils, and ſome little 
ſinging Sprights 


Syc. 
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Syc. Shall we call? And thou ſhalt hear them 
in the Air. 

Trinc. J accept the motion: let us have our 
Mother - in-Law's Legacy immediately. 


Cale $8 I N:' GG i 


We want Muſick , we want Mirth , 
Up Dam and cleave the Earth : 
We have now no Lords that wrong us » 
Send thy merry Sprights among us. 
5 1 [ Muſick heard. 


Trinc. What a merry Tyrant am 1, to have my 
Muſick and pay nothing for't? Come, hands, 
hands, let's lole no time while the Devil's in the 
Humour, | [ 4A Dance. 

Trinc, Enough, enough : now to our Sack agen. 

Vent. The Bottle's drunk. 


Muſt. Then the Bottle's a weak ſhallow Fellow» 


| if it be drunk firſt. 


Trinc. Caliban, give Bottle the Belly full agen. 

Steph. May I ask your Grace a queſtion ? Pra 
is that Hectoring Spark, as you call'd him, Fleſh 
or Fiſh ? 


Trinc. Subject I know not, but he drinks like 
a Fiſh, 


Enter Caliban. 


Steph, O here's the Bottle agen ; he has made 
a good Voyage: come, who begins a Brindis to 
the Duke ? . 

Trinc, I'll begin it my ſelf : give me the Bottle; 
'tis my r e to drink firſt. Stephano, give 
me thy hand ; thou haſt been a Rebel , but here's 
to thee : prithee why ſhould we quarrel 2 Shall I 
ſwear two Oaths ? By Bottle, and by Butt I 
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love thee : in witneſs whereof I drink ſoundly, 


[ Drinks, 

Steph, Your Grace ſhall find there's no love loſt, 
For I will pledge you ſoundly. 
| Trinc. Thou haſt been a falſe Rebel, but that's 
all one; pledge my Grace faithfnlly. | 

Steph. I will pledge your Grace Up ſe Dutch. 

Trinc. But thou ſhalt not pledge me before I 
have drunk agen; would'ſt thou take the Liquor 
of Life out of my hands ? I ſee thou art a piece of 
a Rebel (till, but here's to thee , now thou {ſhalt 
have it. [ Stephano drinks, 

Vent. We loyal Subjects may be choak'd for any 
drink we can get. 

Trinc. Have Patience good People; you are un- 
reaſonable , you'd be drunk as ſoon as I, Ventoſo 
you ſhall have your time, but you muſt give place 
to Stephano, f 

Muſt. Brother Ventoſo, I am afraid we ſhall 
looſe our Places. The Duke grows fond of Sie- 
phano, and will declare him Vice-Roy. 

Steph. I ha' done my worſt at your Grace's 
Bottle. 

Trinc. Then the Folks may have it. Caliban go 
to the Butt , and tel] me how it ſounds. Peer 
Stephano , doſt thou love me ? 

Steph. 1 Love your Grace aud all your Princely 
Family. 

Trinc. Tis no matter if thou lov'ſt me; hang 
my Family: thou art my Friend, prithee tell me 
what thou think'ſt of my Princeſs ? 

Steph. I look on her as a very Noble Princeſs. 
Tc. Noble! Indeed ſhe had a Witch to her 
Mother, and the Witches are of great Families in 
Lapland; but the Devil was her Father , and I 
have heard of the Monſieur de Viles in France; but 
look on her Beauty , is the a fit Wife for Duke 

Trin. 
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Trincalo ? Mark her Behaviour too, ſhe's Tippling 
yonder with the Serving Men. opt 

Steph, An 't pleaſe your Grace ſhe's ſomewhar 
Homely ; but that's no blemiſh in a Princeſs : She 
is Vertuous. 85 | 

Trinc. Umph ! Vertuous ! I am loath to diſ- 
parage her: but thou art my Friend, can'ſt thou 
be cloſe ? | 

Steph. As a ſtopt Bottle, an 't pleaſe your Grace. 


Enter Caliban agen with 4 Bottle, 


Trinc, Why then I'll tell thee, I found her an 
hour ago under an Elder. Tree, upon a ſweet Bed 
of Nettles, ſinging Tory, Rory, and Ranthum, 
Scantum , with her own Natural Brother. 

Steph. O Jew ! Make Love in her own Tribe! 

Trinc. Bur 'tis no matter; to tell thee true, I 
marry'd her to be a Great Man and ſo forth : but 
make no words on 't, for I care not who knows 
it; and fo here's to thee agen: give me the Bottle, 
Caliban ! Did you knock the Butt 2 How does it 
ſound ? | 

Calib. It ſounds as though it had a noiſe within. 

Trinc. I fear the Butt begins to rattle in the 
Throat, and is departing : give me the Bottle. 


[ Drinks, 
Muſt. A ſhort Life and a merry, I lay. 
| | [ Steph. whiſpers Sycorax. 
Syc. But did he tell you ſo ? 
Steph. He ſaid you were as ugly as your Mother, 
and that he marry'd you only to ger Poſleſſion of 
the Iſhnd, 3 
Syc. My Mothers Devils fetch him for r. 
Steph. And your Father's too: hem ! Skink 
about his Grace's Health agen. O if you: would 
but caſt an Eye of pity upon me == 83 
8 F 4 He. 
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Syc. I will caſt two Eyes of pity on thee, 1 
love thee more than Haws , or Black-Berries; I 
have a hoard of Wildings in the Moſs, my Bro- 
ther knows not of em, but I'll bring thee where 
they are. 

Steph. Trincalo was but my Man when time was. 

Syc. Wert thou his God, and didſt thou give 
him Liquor ? 

Steph. I gave him Brandy, and drunk Sack my 
ſelf: wilt thou leave him , and thou ſhalt be my 
Princeſs ? 

Syc. If thou canſt make me glad with this Liquor. 

Steph, Iwarrant thee, we'll ride into the Coun- 
try where it grows. 

Syc. How wilt thou carry me thither ? 

Steph. Upon a Hackney Devil of thy Mothers. 

Trinc What's that you will do? Hah ! I hope 
you have not betray d me? How does my Pigs-nye ? 

[ To Sycorax. 

Syc, Be gone! Thou ſhalt not be my Lord; 
thou ſay'ſt I'm ugly. 

Trinc, Did you tell her ſo— Hah ! He's a Ro- 
ue, do not believe him Chuck. 

Steph. The foul Words were yours : I will not 
eat em for you. 6 

Trinc. I ſee if once a Rebel, then ever a Rebel. 
Did I receive thee into Grace for this? 1 will 
correct thee with my Royal Hand. 

[ Strikes Stephano. 


Sc. Doſt thou hurt my Love? | 
Flies at Trincalo. 


Trinc. Where are our Guards? Treaſon, Treaſon ! 

| Vent. Muſt. Calib. run betwixt. 

Vent. Who took up Arms firſt, the Prince or 
the People ? | 

Trinc, This falſe Traytor has corrupted the 

Wife of my Boſom. { M hiſpers Muſtacho 2 

uſta- 
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AHuſtac ho ſtrike on my ſide , and thou ſhalt be my 


Vice-Roy 
Auſt. V'm againſt Rebels! Ventoſo, obey your 


Vice Roy. 


Vent. You a Vice-Roy? 
| They two Fight off from the reſt. 
Steph. Hah ! Hector Monſter ! Do you ſtand 
neuter ? 
Calib. Thou would'ſt drink my Liquor, I will 
not help thee. 
Syc. Twas his doing that I bad ſuch a Husband, 
but I'll claw him. 
[ Syc. and Calib. Fight ; Syc. 
beating him off the Stage. 
Trinc. The whole Nation is up in Arms , and 
ſhall I ſtand idle ? 
[ Trincalo beats off Stephano to the 
door. Exit Stephano. 
I'll not purſue too far, 
For fear the Enemy ſhould rally agen and ſurpriſe 
my Butt in the Citadel. Well, I muſt be rid of 
my Lady Trincalo, ſhe will be in the faſhion elſe; 
firſt Cuckold her Husband , and then ſue for a 
Separation , to get Alimony, Exit. 


SCENE III. 
The Cypreſs trees & Cave. 


Enter Ferdinand, Hippolito , with 
their Swords drawn. 


Ferdinand, 


Come, Sir, our Cave affords no choice of place, 
1 But 
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But the ground's firm and even: are you ready? 
Hip. As ready as your ſelf, Sir. 
Ferd. You remember on what conditions we 
muſt fight ? | 
Who firſt receives a Wound 1s to ſubmit. 
Hip. Come, come, this loſes time; now for 
the Women , Sir. 
[ They fight à little, Ferdinand hurts him. 
Ferd. Sir, you are wounded, 
Hip. No. 
Ferd. Believe your blood. 
Hip. I feel no hurt, no matter for my blood. 
Ferd. Remember our Conditions. 
Hip. I'Il not leave, till my Sword hits you too. 
Hippolito preſſes on, Ferdinand 
retires and wards, 
Ferd. I'm loth to kill you, you're unskilful , Sir. 
Hip. You beat aſide my Sword, but let it come 
As near as yours, and you ſhall ſee my skill. 
Ferd. You faint for jols of blood, I ſee you ſtagger , 
Pray, Sir, rente. 
Hip. No! I will ne' er go back =— 
Methinks the Cave turns round, I cannot find — 
Ferd. Your Eyes begin to dazle. 
Hip. Why do you ſwim ſo, and dance about me? 
Stand but ſtill till T have made one thruſt, 
{ Hippolito thruſts and falls. 
Ferd. O help, help, help! 
Unhappy Man! What have I done? 
Hip. I'm going to a cold ſleep, but when I wake 
I'll fight agen. Pray ſtay for me. Sꝛwounds. 
Ferd. He's gone! He's gone ! O ſtay ſweet 
| lovely Youth ! 
Help, help! 
Enter Proſpeto. 


Preſp. What diſmal noiſe is that? 


Fred. 


'red, 
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Ferd. O ſec , Sir, ſee; 
What miſchief my unhappy hand has wrought. 
Proſp. Alas! How much in vain doth feeble Art 
Endeavour to reſiſt the will of Heaven? 

Kub, Hippolito. 

He's gone for ever ; O thou cruel Son 
Of an Inhumane Father! All my deſigns 
Are ruin'd and unravell'd by this blow. 
No pleaſure now is left me but Revenge, 

Ferd. Sir, if you knew my Innocence 

Proſp. Peace, peace, 
Can thy excuſes give me back his Life? 
What Ariel! ſluggiſh Spirit, where att thou? 


Enter Ariel. 


Ariel. Here, at thy beck, my Lord. 
Proſp. Ay, now thou com'ſt, 
When Fate is paſt and not to be recall'd. 
Look there, and glut the Malice of thy Nature; 
For as thou art thy ſelf, thou canſt not be 
But glad to ſee young Virtue nipt i' th' Bloſſom. 
Ariel. My Lord, che Being high above can witneſs 
I am not glad: we Airy Spirits are not 
Of temper ſa malicious as the Earthy, 
But of a Nature more approaching good: 
For which we meet in ſwarms, and often Combat 
Betwixt the Confines of the Air and Earth. 
Proſp. Why did'ſt thou not prevent, at leaſt fotetel, 
This fatal action then? 0 
Ariel. Pardon, great Sir, 
I meant to do it, but I was forbidden 
By the ill Genius of Hippolito , 
Who came and threatn'd me if I diſclos'd it, 
To bind me in the bottom of the Sea, 
Far from the lightſome Regions of the Air, 
(My native Fields) above a hundred Years. 


Profp, 
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Proſp. I'll chain thee in the North for thy negle&: 
Within the burning Bowels ot Mount Heecla 
I'll ſinge thy airy Wings with ſulphrous Flames, 
And choak thy tender Noſtrils with blew Smoak : 
At ev'ry Hick-up of the belching Mountain 
Thou {halt be lifted up to taſte eil Air, 
And then fall down agen. 
Ariel. Pardon , dtead Lord. 
Proſp. No more of Pardon than juſt Heav'n 
intends thee , 
Shalt thou e et find from me: hence! Flye with ſpeed , 
Unbind the Charms which hold this Murtherer's 
Father , 
And bring him with my Brother ſtraight before me. 
eAricl. Mercy , my potent Lord, and I'll outfly 
Thy thought. [ Exit Ariel. 
Ferd. O Heavens! What words are thoſe I heard? 
Yet cannot ſee who ſpoke em: ſure the Woman 
Whom I lov'd was like this, ſome atery Viſion. | 
Proſp. No, Murd'rer , ſhe's like thee , of 
mortal mould, 
But much too pure to mix with thy black Crimes; 
Vet ſhe has faults and muſt be puniſh'd for em. 
Miranda and Dorinda! where are ye? 
The Will of Heaven's accompliſh'd : 1 have now 
No more to fear, and nothing left to hope, 
Now you may enter. 


Enter Miranda and Dorinda. 


Mir. My Love ! Is it permitted me to ſee 
You once again ? 
Proſp. You Come to look your laſt; 
I will for ever take him from your Eyes. 
But, on my Bleſſing , ſpeak not, nor approach him. 
Dor. Pray , Father is not this my Siſters Man? 
He has a noble form; but yet he's not 
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So excellent as my Hippolito. 
Proſp. Alas poor Gul, thon haſt no Man : 
look yonder ; 
There's all of him that's left. 
Dor. Why was there ever any more of him: 
He lies afleep , Sir , ſhall I waken him? 
[She Hieels by Hippolito , and jogs him, 
Ferd. Alas! He's never to be wak'd agen. 
Dor. My Love, my Love ! Will you not ſpeak 
to me ? | | 
I fear you have diſpleas'd him, Sir, and now 
He will not anſwer me; he's dumb and cold too, 
But I'll run ſtreight, and make a fire to warm him. 
[ Exit Dorinda running. 


Enter Alonzo , Gonzalo , Antonio. 
Ariel ( inviſible. } 


Alonx. Never were Beaſts ſo hunted into toyls, 
As we have been purſu'd by dreadful ſhapes. | 
But is not that my Son 2 O Ferdinand ! 

If thou art not a Ghoſt, let me embrace thee. 

Ferd. My Father! O ſiniſter happineſs! 

Is it decreed I ſhould recover you 
Alive, juſt in that fatal hour when this 
Brave Youth is loſt in Death, and by my hand: 

Ant. Heaven! What new wonder's this? 

Gonx. This Iſle is full of nothing elle. 

Alonz. I thought to dye, and in the Walks above, 
Wand'cing by Stat light, to have ſought thee out; 
But now Fold have gone to Heaven in vain, 
Whilſt thou art here behind. 

Ferd. You muſt indeed 
In vain have gone thither to look for me. 

Thoſe who are ſtain d with ſuch black crimes 
as mine; 
Come ſeldom there. 


Proſp. 
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Proſp. And thoie who are like him, 
All foul with guilt, more ſeldom upward go, 


You ſtare upon me as you ne'ct had ſeen me; 


Have fifceen Yeais ſo loſt me to your Knowledge, 
That you retain no Memory of Proſpero ? 

Gonx. The good old Duke of Millan ! 

Proſp. 1 wouder leſs, that thou Antonio 

know ſt me not, 

Becauſc thou did'ſt long ſince forget I was 
Thy Brother, elſe I never had been hete. 

cAnt. Shame choaks my. words. 

Alonx. And wonder mine, | 

Proſp. For you, uſurping Prince, 

[ To Alonzo, 

Know, by my Art, you Shipwrackt on this Iſle, 
Where, after I a while had puniſh'd you , 


My Vengeance wou'd have ended; I deſign'd 


To match that Son of yours with this my Daughter, 
Allonz. Purſue it ſtill , I am moſt willing to't. 
Froſp. So am not I. No Marriages can proſper 
Which are with Murd'rers made; look on that Corps, 
This, whilſt he liv'd, was young Hippolito , 
That Infant Duke of Mantua, Sir , whom you 
Expos'd with me; and here I bred him up 
Till that Blood-thirſty Mau, that Ferdinand 
But why do I exclaim on him , when Juſtice 
Calls to unſheath her Sword againſt his guilt? 
eAlonz. What de you mean? 

Proſp. To execute Heav'ns Laws. 

Here 1 am plac'd by Heav'n , here I am Prince, 
Thaugh you have diſpoſſeſs'd me of my Millan. 
Blood calls for blood; your Ferdinand ſhall die: 
And I in bitterneſs have ſent for you 


| To have the ſudden joy of Feng Ham alive » 


And then the greater grief to ſee him die. 
Alonx. And think'ſt thou I or theſe will 
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To view the Execution ? 
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[ Lays hand upon his Sword, 
Ferd. Hold, dear Father ! 


I cannot ſuffer you t attempt againſt 
His Life who gave her being whom 1 love. 


Proſp. Nay then appear my Guards — I 


thought no more 


To ule their aids; (I am curs'd becauſe I us'd it) 
| He ſtamps, and many Spirits appear. 
But they are now the Miniſters of Heaven, 
Whilſt I revenge this Murder. 
Alonx. Have I for this 
Found thee my Son, ſo ſoon agen to loſe thee! 
Antonio, Gonzalo , ſpeak for pity : 
He may hear you. | 
Ant. I dare not draw that blood 
Upon my ſelf, by interceeding for him. 
Gonx. You drew this judgment down when 
you uſurp'd 
That Dukedom which was this dead Prince's right. 
Alonx. Is this a time t' uphraid me with my fans , 
When Grief lies heavy on me? ate no more 
My Friends, but crueller than he, whoſe Sentence 
Has doom'd my Son to Death. 
Aut. You did unworthily t' upbraid him. 
Gonx. Aud you do worſe t' endure his Grimes, 
Ant. Gonzalo we'll meet uo moro as Friends. 
Gonx. Agreed Antonio: and we agree in diſcord. 
Ferd. to Mir. Adieu my faireſt Miſtreſs. 
Mir. Now I can hold no longer; I mult ſpeak. 
Though I am loth to diſobey you, Sir, | 
Be not ſo cruel to the Man I love, 
Or be ſo kind to let me ſuffer with him. 


. 


Ferd. Recall that Pray r, or I ſhall wiſh to live, 
Though death be all the mends that I can make. 


Proſp. This night I will allow you, Ferdinand 


7 
To 
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To fit you for your Death , that Cave's your Priſon. 
Alonx. Ah, Proſpero ! Hear me ſpeak ; You 
| are a Father , 
Look on my Age, and look upon his Youth. 
Proſp. No more ! All you can = urg'd in vain, 
I have no room for pity left within me. 
Do you refuſe ! Help Ariel with your Fellows 
To drive em in + eAlonzo and his Son 
Beſtow in yonder Cave, and here Gonzalo 
Shall with Antonio lodge. 
| Spirits drive em in, as they are appointed. 


Enter Dorinda. 


Dor. Sir, I have made a fire, ſhall he be warm'd 2 

Proſp. He's dead, and vital warmth will 

ne'er return. 

Dor. Dead, Sir, what's that? 

Proſp. His Soul has left his Body. 

Dor. When will it come agen? 

Proſp. O never, never! - 

He muſt be laid in Earth, and there conſume. 

Dor. He ſhall not lye in Earth, you do not know 
How well he loves me : indeed he'll come agen; 
He told me he would go a little while, 

But promis'd me he would not tarry long. 

Proſp. He's Murder'd by the Man who lov'd 

your Siſter. 
Now both of you may ſee what tis to break 
A Father's Precept; you would needs ſee Men, 
And by that fight are made for ever wretched, 
Hippolito is dead, and Ferdinand 
M.uſt die for murdering him. 
Air. Have you no pity ? 

Proſp. Your diſobedience has ſo much incens'd me, 
That I this night can leave no bleſſing with you. 
Help to convey the Body to my Couch, 4 

en 


Then 


e Ar 
P 
That ] 
An 
Thar 
Dor 
For yo 
Broug] 
Mir 
Have { 
Go ne 
My Fa 
Dor. 
You ca 
Alone 
My M 
But ch; 
Mir 
Shou'd 
His Fc 
Dor 
He'll ! 
And v 
Not le 
Mir. 
Dor. 
And I 
Nothir 
Air 
My Fe 


hen 


The Enchanted Iſland, 97 


Then leave me to mourn over it alone. 
[They bear off the Body of Hippolito. 


Enter Miranda, and Dorinda again. 
Ariel behind "em; 


Ariel. I've been ſo chid for my neglect by 
Proſpero, 
That I muſt now watch all and be unſeen. 

Mir. Siſter, I ſay agen, 'twas long of you 
That all this miſchief happen'd. 

Dor. Blame not me 
For your own fault, 2 Curioſity 
Brought me to ſee the Man. 

Mir. Lou ſafely might | 
Have ſeen him and retir'd, but you wou'd needs 
Go near him and converſe : you may remember 
My Father call'd me thence, and 1 call'd you. 

Dor. That was your envy, Siſter, not your love; 
You call'd me thence , becauſe you could not be 
Alone with him your ſelf; but I am ſure 
My Man had never gone to Heaven ſo ſoon, 

But chat yours made him go. Crying. 

Mir. Siſter I could not wiſh that either of em 
Shou'd go to Heaven without us; but it was 
His Fortune, and you muſt be ſatisfi d? 

Dor. I'll not be fatisfi'd : my Father ſays 
He'll make your Man as cold as mine is now ; 
And when he is made cold , my Father will 
Not let you {trive to make him warm agen, 

Mir. In ſpight of you mine never ſhall be cold. 

Dor. I'm (ure *twas he that made me miſerable; 
And I will be reyeng' d. Perhaps you think tis 
Nothing to loſe a Man. | 

Mir. Ves, but there is ſome difference betwixt 
My Ferdinand, and your Hippolite, 

| G Dor, 


0 98 The Tempeſt: or, 


Dor. I, there's your judgment. Your's is 
th' oldeſt Man 
ever ſaw , except it were my Father. 
Air. Siſter, no more : It is not comely in 
A daughter, when ſhe ſays her Father's old. 
Dor. But why do I ſtay here, whilſt my cold Love 
Perhaps may want me ? 
I'll pray my Father to make yours cold too. 

Mir. Siſter, I'll never ſleep with you agen. 
Dor. I'll never more meet in a bed with you, 
But lodge on the bare ground, and watch my Love 

Mir. And at the entrance of that Cave I'll lye, 
And eccho to each blaſt of wind a ſigh. 
[ Exeunt ſeverally, looking diſcontentedij 
on one another, 
Ariel. Harſh diſcord reigns throughout this 
fatal Iſle, 
At which good Angels mourn, ill Spirits ſmile. 
Old Proſpero, by his Daughters rob'd of reſt, 
Has in diſpleaſure left em both unbleſt. 
Unkindly they abjure each others Bed, 
To ſave the Living, and revenge the dead. 
eAlonzo and his Son are Pris'ners made, 
And good Gonzalo does their Crimes upbraid. 
Antonio and Gonzalo diſagree , 
And wou'd, though in one Cave, at diſtance be, 
The Seamen all that curſed Wine have ſpent , 
Which {till renew'd their thirſt of Government ; 
And, wanting Subjects for the food of Pow's , 
Each wou'd to rule alone the reſt devour. 
The Monſters Sycorax and Caliban 
More monſtrous grow by Paſſions learn'd from Man. 
Even I not fram'd of warring Elements, 
Partake and ſuffer in theſe dilcontents. 
Why ſhou'd a mortal by Enchantments hold 
In Chains a Spirit of Ætherial Mould? 5 
C- 


The Enchanted Iſland. 


Accurſed Magick we our ſelves have taught 
And our own Pow'r has our Subjection wrought, 
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| SCENE I. 
« The Cypreſs trees & Cave. 
ty Euter Proſpero and Miranda. 
11S Proſpero. 
dau beg in vain; I cannot Pardon him, 


He has offended Heaven. 
Mir. Then let Heaven puniſh him. 
Proſp. It will by me. —_ 
Mir. Grant him at leaſt ſome reſpite for my ſake, 
Proſp. I by deferring Juſtice ſhould incenſe 
The Deity againſt my ſelf and you. 
Mir. Yet I have heard you ſay, the Powers above 
be. ¶ Are flow in puniſhing; aud ſhou'd not you 
Reſemble them ? 
Proſp. The Powers above may Pardon or Reprieve, 
» PAs Sovereign Princes may diſpenſe with Laws, 
Which we, as Officers, muſt Execute. 
Our Acts of Grace to Criminals are Treaſon 
lan. To Heavens Prerogative. 
Mir. Do you condemn him 
For ſhedding Blood ? 


Proſp. Why do you ask that queſtion ? 
You know I do. 


Mir. Then you muſt be condemn'd 
G 2 . For 


Ac- 
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For ſhedding his; and he who condemns you, 
Muſt dye for ſhedding yours, and that's the way 
At laſt to leave none living. 
Proſp. The Argument is weak, but I want time 
To let you ſee your errouts 
Retire, and, if you love him, pray for him. 
He's going. 
Mir. O ſtay, Sir, I have yet more Arguments. 
Proſp. But none of any weight, 
Mir. Have you not ſaid you are his Judge? 
Proſp. 'Tis true , I am ; what then? 
Mir. And can you be his Executioner ? 
If that be ſo, then all Men may declare 
Their Enemies in fault; and Pow'r without 
The Sword of Juſtice , will preſume to puniſh 
Wbat ce'er it calls a Crime. 
Proſp. I cannot force Gonzalo or my Brother, 
Much leſs the Father to deſtroy the Son ; 
It muſt be then the Monſter Caliban, 
And he's not here, but Ariel {trait ſhall fetch him, 


Enter Ariel, 


Ariel. My potent Lord, before thou call'ſt, I come, 
To ſerve thy will. | 

Proſp. Then Spirit fetch me here my Savage Slave. 

Ariel. My Lord, it does not need. 

Profp. Art thou then prone to miſchief , wilt 
thou be | 
Thy ſelf the Executioner ? 

Ariel. Think better of thy airy Miniſter , 
Who for thy ſake, unbid , this night has flown 
O''er almoſt all the habitable World. 

Proſp. But to what purpoſe all thy diligence ? 

Ariel. When I was chidden by my mighty Lord 
For my negle& of young Hippolito, 

I went to view his Body, and ſoon found 


His 


n. 
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His Soul was but retir'd , not fally'd out, 
And frighted lay at skulk in th' inmoſt corner 
Of his ſcarce. beating heart, 

Proſp. Is he not dead? 

eAriel, Hear me my Lord! 
I prun'd my Wings , and fitted for a Journey , 
From the next Iſles of our Heſperides 
I gather'd Moly firſt, thence ſhot my ſelf 
To Paleſtine , and watch'd the trickling Balm , 
Which caught, I glided to the Britiſh Ifles, 
And there — purple Panacea found. 

Proſp. All this to night? 

Ariel. All this, my Lord, I did; 
Nor was Hippolito's good Angel wanting, 
Who climbing up the Circle of the Moon, 
While I below got Simples for the Cure, 
Went to each Planet which o'er-rul'd thoſe Herbs , 
And drew it's virtue to increaſe their pow'r: 
Long e'er this hour had I been back again, 
But that a Storm took me returning back 
And flag'd my tender Wings. 

Proſp. Thou ſhalt have reſt my Spirit : 
But haſt thou ſeatch'd the wound? 

Ariel. My Lord I have, 
And 'twas in time I did it; for the Soul 
Stood almoſt at Life's Door, all bate and naked, 
Shivering like Boys upon a River's bank, 
And loth to tempt the cold air ; but I took Her 
And ſtop'd her in, and pour'd into his Mouth 
The healing juice of vulnerary Herbs. 

Proſp. Thou art my faithful Setvant. | 

Ariel. His only danger was his loſs of blood: 
But now he's wak'd, my Lord, and juſt this hour 
He muſt be dreſs'd again, as I have done it. 
Anoint the Sword which pierc'd him with this 

Weapon - Salve , 
And wrap it cloſe from Air till I have time 
G 3 To 
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To viſit him again. 
Proſp. It ſhall be done, be it your task, Miranda , 
Becauſe your Siſter is not preſent here, 
While I go viſit your dear Ferdinand, 
From whom I will a while conceal this News, 
That it may be more welcome. 

Mir. I obey you, 
And with a double duty , Sir :-for now 
You twice have given me Life. 

Proſp, My Ariel, follow me. 

[ Exeunt ſeverally, 


Hippolito diſcovered on 4 Couch, 
Dorinda by him. 


Dor. How do you find your ſelf 2? 

Hip. I'm ſomewhat cold; 
Can you not draw me neater to the Sun, 
I am too weak to walk ? 

Dor. My Love, I'll try. 

[She draws the Chair nearer to the Audience. 

I thought you never would have walk'd agen; 
They told me you were gone away to Heaven ; 
Have you been there: 

Hip. I know not where I was. 


Dor, I will not leave you till you promiſe me 


You will not Die agen. 

Hip. Indeed 1 will not. 

Dor. You muſt not go to Heav'n unleſs we go 
Together; for I've heard my Father ſay 
That we muſt ſtrive to be each others Guide, 
The way to it will elſe be difficult, 
Eſpecially to thoſe who are ſo Young. 
But I much wonder what it is to Die. 

Hip. Sure tis to Dream, a kind of Breathleſs Sleep 
When once the Soul's gone out. 

Dor, What is the Soul? 


Hp 8 
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Hip. A ſmall blew thing that runs about within us. 
7 Dor. Then J have ſeen it in a Froſty Morning 
Run ſmoaking from my Mouth. 
Hip. But if my Soul had gone, it ſhould 
have walk'd | 
Upon a Cloud juſt over you, and peep'd, 
And thence I would have call'd you. 
Dor. But I ſhould not have heard you, tis ſo far. 
Hip. Why then I would have Rain'd and 
Snow'd upon you, 
And thrown down Hail-Stones gently till I hit you, 
And made you look at leaſt. But Dear Dorinda 
What is become of him who fought with me: 

Dor. O, I can tell you joyful news of him, 
My Father means ro make him die to day, 

For what he did to you. 

Hip. That mult not be, 

My dear Dorinda, go and beg your Father 
He may not Die, it was my fault he hurt me, 
I urg'd him to it firſt, 

Dor. But if he live, he'll ne'er leave killing you. 

Hip, O no! I juſt remember when I fell aſleep, 
I heard him calling me a great way off, 

And crying over me as you wou'd do: 
Beſides we have no cauſe of quarrel now. 

Dor, Pray how began your difference firſt 2 

Hip. I fought 
With him for all the Women in the World, 

Dor. That Hurt you had was juſtly ſeat from 

Heaven , 
For wiſhing to have any more but me. 

Hip. Indeed I think it was; but I repent it, 
The fault was only in my Blood, for now 
'Tis gone, I find I do not love ſo many. 

Dor, In confidence of this , I'll beg my Father , 
That he may live : I'm glad the naughty Blood , 
That made you love ſo many, is gone out. 

C G 4 Hip. 
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Hip. My Dear , go quickly , leaſt you come 
too late. [ Exit Dor. 


Enter Miranda at the Door , with Hippolito's 
Sword wrap'd up. | 


Hip. Who's this who looks ſo Fair and Beautiful; 
As nothing but Dorinda can ſurpaſs her? 
O! I believe it is that Angel, Woman, 
Whom ſhe calls Siſter. 
Mir. Sir, I am ſent hither 
To dreſs your Wound, how do you find your 
Strength? 
Hip. Fair Creature, Iam Faint with loſs of Bloud. 
Mir. I'm ſorry for 't. 
Hip. Indeed & ſo am I, 
For if I had that Bloud, I then ſhould find 
A great delight in loving you. 
ir. But, Sir, 
I am anothers, and your love is given 
Already to my Siſter. 
Hip. Yer I find | 
That if you pleaſe I can love ſtill a little. 
Mir. I cannot be inconſtant, nor ſhou'd you. 
Hip. O my wound pains me. 
Mir. 1 am come to eaſe you. 
[ She unwraps the Sword, 
Hep. Alas ! I feel the cold Air come to me, 
My wound ſhoots worſe than ever. 
[ She wipes and anoints the Sword, 
Air. Does it {till grieve you ? 
Hip. Now methinks there's ſomething 
Laid juſt upon it. | 
Mir. Do you find no caſc ? 
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Is leaving me, ſweet Heaven how am I eas'd ! 


Enter 


Hip. Yes , yes, upon the ſudden all the pain 
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Enter Ferdinand and Dorinda to them. 


Ferd. to Dor. Madam , I muſt confeſs my 
life is yours , | 
I owe it to your generolity. | 
Dor. I am o'rejoy'd my Father lets you live, 
And proud of my good En. that he gave 
Your life to me, 
Mir. How ? Gave his life to her! 
Hip. Alas I think the ſaid fo; and he ſaid 
He ow'd it to her generoſity. 
Ferd But is not that your Siſter with Hippolito? 
| Dor. So kind already ! 
Ferd. I came to welcome Life, 
And I have met the cruelleſt of deaths. 
Hip. My dear Dorinda with another man ! 
Dor. Siſter , what bus'neſs have you here? 
Mir, You ſee I dreſs Hippolito. 
Dor. Y ate very charitable to a Stranger. 
Mir. You are not much behind in Charity, 
To beg a Pardon for a Man , whom you 
Scarce ever {aw before. 
Dor. Henceforward let your Surgery alone; 
For I had rather he ſhoul'd dye, than you 
Should cure his wound. 
d. Mir. And I with Ferdinand had dy'd before 
He ow'd his Life to your entreaty. 
Ferd. to Hip. Sir, I am glad you are fo well recover'd: 
d. You keep your humour ſtill ro have all Women. 
Hip. Not all, Sir, you except one of the number, 
Your new Love there, Dorinda. 
Mir. Ah Ferdinand! Can you become inconſtant? 
If I muſt loſe you, I had rather death 
in Should take you from me than you take your ſelf. 


Ferd. And if I might have choſe, I would 
have wilh'd 
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That death from Proſpero , and not this from you. 


Dor. I, now I find why I was ſent away; 
That you might have my Siſters company. 

Hip. Dorinda, kill me not with your unkindneſs, 
This is too much, firſt to be falſe your (elf, 
And then accuſe me too | 

Ferd. We all accuſe 
Each other, and each one denies their guilt, 

I ſhould be glad it were a mutual errour. 

And therefore firſt to clear my ſelf from fault, 

Madam, I beg your pardon, while I ſay 

I only love your Siſter. [te Dorinda. 
Air. O bleſt Word! 

I'm ſure I love no man but Ferdinand. 

Dor, Nor I, Heav'n knows, but my Hippolita. 

Hip. I never knew I lov'd ſo much, before 
I fear'd Dorinda's conſtancy ; but now 
I am convinc'd that I lov'd none but her, 

Becauſe none elſe can recompence her loſs, 

Ferd. Twas happy then you had this little tryal. 
But how we all ſo much miſtook, I know not. 

Mir. I've only this to ſay in my defence: 

My Father ſent me hither, to attend 
The wounded Stranger. 

Dor. And Hippolito 
Sent me to beg the life of Ferdinand. 

Ferd. From ſuch ſmall Errours , left at firſt 

unheeded , 
Have often ſprung ſad accidents in Love. 
But ſee, our Fathers and our Friends are come 
To mix their joys with ours. 


Enter Proſpero, Alonzo , Antonio, Gonzalo, 


Alon. to Proſp. Let it no more be thought of 
now, your purpoſe 
Though 't was ſevere was juſt, In loſing Ferdinand 
1 


Il 


The Enchanted Iſland. 107 


I ſhould have mourn d, but could not have complain'd. 

Proſp. Sir, 1 am glad kind Heaven dectee'd it 

otherwiſe. | 

Dor. O wonder ! 

How many goodly Creatures are there here ! 
How beauteous mankind is ! 

Hip. O brave new World 
That has ſuch People in't! 

Alon. to Ferd. Now all the bleſſings 
Of a glad Father compaſs thee about, 

And make thee happy in thy beauteous choice. 

Gonx. I've inward wept, or ſhould have ſpoke 

e're this. 
Look down ſweet Heav'n , and onthis Couple drop 
A bleſſed Crown, for it is you chalk'd our 
The way which brought us hither. 

Ant. Though Penitence 
Forc'd by neceſſity can ſcarce ſeem real, 

Vet deareſt Brother I have hope my Blood 
May plead for pardon with you: 1 reſign 
Dominion, which tis true I could not keep, 
But Heavn knows too I would not. 

Proſp. All paſt crimes | 
I bury in the joy of this blefl'd day. 

Alonx. And that I may not be behind injuſtice , 
To this young Prince I render back his Dukedom , 
And as the Duke of Mantua thus ſalute him. 

Hip. What is it that you render back? Methinks 
You give me nothing. 

Proſp. You are to be Lord 
Of a great People, and o'er Towns and Cities. 

Hip. And (hall theſe People be all Men and Women? 

Gang. Yes, and ſhall call you Lord. 

Hip. Why then I'le live no longer in a Priſon , 
But have a whole Cave to my ſelf hereafier. 

Proſp. And that your happineſs may be complete, 
1 give you my Dorinda for your Wife; < 
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She ſhall be yours for ever, when the Prieſt 
Has made you one. 

Hip. How thal! he make us one? 
Shall I grow to her ? 

Proſp. By ſaying holy words 

You ſhall be joyn'd in marriage to each other. 
Dor. I warrant you thoſe holy words are charms. 
My Father means to conjure us together. 
Proſp. to bis daughters. My Ariel told me, when 
laſt night you quarrel'd, 
You faid you would for ever part your Beds ; 
But what you threaten'd in your anger , Heaven 
Has turn'd to Prophecy : 
For you, Miranda, muſt with Ferdinand, 
And you, Dorinda, with Hippolito 
Lye in one Bed hereafter. 

Alonx. And Heav'n make 
Thoſe Beds ſtill fruitfull in producing Children, 
To bleſs their Parents youth, and Grandſires age. 

Mir. to Dor. If Children come by lying in a Bed, 
I wonder you and I had none between us. 

Dor. Siſter it was our fault, we meant like fools 
To look em in the fields, and they it ſeems 
Are only found in Beds. 

Hip. I am o'rejoy'd 
That I ſhall have Dorinda in a bed; 

We'll lye all night and day together there, 
And never riſe again. 

Ferd. Aſide to him.] Hippolito ! you yet are ignorant 
Of your great happineſs, but there is ſomewhat 
Which for your own and fair Dorinda's ſake 

muſt inſtruct you in. | 

Hip. Pray teach me quickly 
How Men and Women in your world make love, 
I ſhall ſoon learn I warrant you. 


Enter 
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Enrer Ariel driving in Steph. Trinc. Muſt, 
Vent. Calib. Syc. 


Proſp. Why that's my dainty Ariel , I ſhall 
mils thee , | 
But yer thou ſhalt have freedom, 
Gonx. O look, Sir, look the Maſter and the 
Saylors ; 
The Boſen too - my Prophecy is out, 
That if a Gallows were on land, that Man 
Could ne'er be drown'd. 
Alonx. to Trinc. Now Blaſphemy, what not 
one Oath aſhore ? 
Haſt thou no mouth by land? Why ſtar'ſt thou ſs 2 
- Trinc. What more Dukes yet! I muſt reſigu 
my Dukedom ; 
But *tis no matter, I was almoſt ſtarv'd in't. 

Auſt. Here's nothing but wild Sallads, without 
Oyl or Vinegar, 

Steph. The Duke and Prince alive! Would 
I had now our gallant Ship agen , and were 
her Maſter, I'd willingly give all my Iſland 
for her. | 

Vent. And I my Vice-Roy-ſhip. 

Trinc. I ſhall need no Hangman , for I ſhall 
e'en hang my ſelf, now my Friend Butt has ſhed 
his laſt drop of Life. Poor Butt is quite departed. 

t AA. They talk like Mad Men. | 
| Proſp. No matter , time will bring 'em to 
themſelves ; | 
And now their Wine is gone they will not quarrel. 
Your Ship is ſafe and tight , and brayely rigg'd, 
As when you firſt ſet Sail. 
eAlonz. This news is wonderful. 
Ariel. Was it well done, my Lord? 
er Proſp. Rately , my diligence. 1 
Nn. 
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Gonx. But pray, Sir , what ate thoſe miſha- 

pen Creatures? 

Proſp. Their Mother was a Witch, and one 

ſo ſtrong 
She could controul the Moon, make Flows and Ebbs, 
And deal in her Command without her Power. 

Syc. O Setebos ! Theſe be brave Sprights indeed. 

Proſp. to Calib. Go Sirrah to my Cell, and as 

you hope | 
For Pardon , trim it up. 

Calib. Moſt carefully, I will be wiſe hereafter. 
What a dull Fool was I to take thoſe Drunkards 
For Gods, when ſuch as theſe were in the World? 

Proſp. Sir, I invite your Highneſs and your Train 
To my poor Cave this night; a part of which 
I will imploy 1n telling you my ſtory. 

Alonx. No doubt it muſt be — taking, Sir. 

Proſp. Whan the Morn dawns I'll bring you 

to your Ship, 
And promiſe you calm Seas and happy Gales. 
My Ariel, that's thy charge: theu to the Elements 
Be free, and fare thee well. 
Ariel. I'll do it Maſter, 


„ 


Where the Bee ſucks there ſuck I, 
In a Cowſlips Befl , I lye ; 
There I couch when Owls do cry. 
On the Swallows Wing 1 flye 
Alfter Summer merry. 
Aderrily , merrily ſhall I live now 
Under the Bloſſom that hangs on the Beugh. 


Sc. I'll to Sea with thee, and keep thee warm 
thy Cabin. 
Trinc. 
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Trinc. No my dainty Dy-dapper, you have a 
tender Conſtitution , and will be fick a Ship-board. 
You are partly Fiſh and may ſwim after me. I 
wilh you a good Voyage. 

Proſp. Now to this Royal Company , my Seryant , 
Be viſible-, and entertain them with . 
A Dance before they part. 

Ariel. J have a gentle Spirit for my Love, 
Who twice ſeven Years hach waited for my Freedom, 
It ſhall appear and foot it featly with me. 
Milcha, my Love, thy Ariel calls thee. 


Enter Milcha. 


Milcha. Here ! They dance a Saraband, 
Proſp. Henceforth this Ile to to the afflicted be 
A place of Refuge as it was to me : 


The Promiſes of blooming Spring live here, 
And all the Bleflings of the rip'ning Year: 

On my retreat let Heaven and Nature ſmile, 

And ever flouriſh the Enchanted Iſle, [ Exeunt, 


EPILO- 
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EPILOGUE. 
| Allants, by all rood ſigus it does appear, 


That Sixty-Se ven's a very damning year, 
For Nuaves abroad, and for ill Poets here. 


Among the Muſes there's a gen'ral rot, 
The Rhyming Monſieur and the Spaniſh Plot: 
Defie or Court, all's one, they go to Pot. 

l 


The Ghoſts of Poets walk within thu place, 
And haunt us Actors whereſoe'er we paſs , 
In Viſions bloodier than King Richard's was, 


For this poor Wretch he has not much to (ay, 
But quietly brings in his part o' th* Play, 
eAnd begs the favour to be damn'd to day. 


He ſends me only like a Sheriffs Man here 
To let you hnow the Maleſactor's near; - 25 
And that he means to die, en Cavalier. £ 


For if you ſhou'd be gracious" to his Pen, 


Th' Example will prove ill to tber Men, 
Ad you'll be troubled with em all agen, 
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